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Not deſtitute of hope, nor free from Jus - et ey IO 
Her utmoſt crimes be ready to con So, e % 
For, truant-like, ſhe rambled out of bounds, e ,,, 
And dar d to venture on poetic groundt. „„ F 
The fault is dem d high-treafon by the men, 3 
| Thoſe lordly tyrants who ufury the pen ! e ho oe ah Ree 
Then try the wile monopoly to ʒ 8 * 
. With flattering arts, * You, ladies, have ide | 
© So many ways to conquer: ure tis ft _ 
* You leave tous that dangerous want uit s & - 
For women, like flate criminals, they think "a = 
Should be debarr'd the uje of pen and ink. 2 70 | | 
Our author, wha diſclaims juch partial lane 
To her own ſex appeals to judge her cauſe. 55 
Sbe pleads old magng charta on her fide, E | 
That Britiſh fubjetss by their peers be 4 . | 1 ; 
- Ladies, to yau foe dedicates her lays, 2 155 x "+ i 
i er. your right. to cenſure or to praiſe; | EA TH 2 
Nor doubt a ſentence by fuch lips decreed, "PATERSON £21 28-5 
Fi me te eee TIA 5 EY 
Boldly your æuill in open court declare, 2 ee 1 
And let the men diſpute it if they dare. | 2 
Our humble jcenes no charms of art can beat, | | A 
But ſimple nature, and plain ſenſe at moſt : „„ 
Perhaps ſome character a moral too 7 | | 
And what is firanger fill the flory's new + 
No borrow'd thoughts throughout the piece are * | 
But what our author writes is all her own. * 
By no fly hint, or incident ſhe tries N $50 5 „ 
To bid on madeft cheeks the bluſh ariſes © 1 4 


+ 


= PROLOGUE Bs 
The hoſe 77 thoughts our decent ſcenes ſuggeſt, ; e 


Virtue herſelf might harbour in her breaſt; 5 5 . 


Aud where our harmleſs ſatire wents its ſpleen, - EF a Rs 
The ſobereſt prude may laugh, without a skreen. | 
But not to mirth alone awe claim your ear, | 
Some tender ſcenes demand the melting tear; ; 
The comic dame, her different powers to ) prove, | 
Gives you the dear variety you love; 


Sometimes aſſumes her grawer fiſter's art, 
Borrows her form, and tries to touch the heart. 


But fancy's nen float upon the brain, 3 I $f 


And fhort-liv/d oer the heart is paſſion's reign, | 
Till judgment ſtamp her ſan&ion on the whole, 
ol ini th impreſſion deep into the ſoul.— 


— 


Perſons of the Play. 


Lord ME DWA, | | Mr. Sheri dan. 
Sir ANTHONY BRANVILLE, "Mex Garrick. 
Sir HARRY FLUTTER, Mr. Obrien. 


Col. Mx DwAx, Son to Lord Medway, Mr. Holland. 


- WOME N. 


Lady Mtpwar, Mrs. Pritchard. „ 


Lady Flur r ER, Niece to Sir Anthony, Miſs Pope. 
Mrs. KnicaTLy, a young Widow, Mrs. Yates, 
Miſs Ricury, her Siſter, Mrs. Palmer. 
Lovisa » Daughter to Lord Medway, Miſs Bride. by 
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Lord Medway reading at a Table: þ 


„ Enter Lad. Medway... AS 
Lord. OW's this, madam ?- purſue me into mp 
bh | ſtudy! my. ſanctuary! 1 thought this place, 

_ © at leaſt, was to be conſidered by your 7 
ſhip as inviolable. | 
Lady. I hope I don't interrupt you, my FRM | 7 
Lord. I ſhould be glad, lady Medway, that we enki; 
our reſpective bounds. I never intrude at your tea · table or 
toilet; and Nees of EN be hes a 
cred by you. 
Lady. 1 beg Pour pardon, my Lord, but Is you 8 
made me ſo exceedingly unhappy by this ſudden reſolutioan 
you have taken, in regard to marrfing your daughter, that 
I can find reſt no where. 1 5 
Lord. And ſo you are come, like the evil ſpirit, to rake poſe 
ſeſſion of me, in order to make me as reſtleſs as yourſelf. 
am really extremely obliged to your Ladyſhip ; but you 2 | 
know, ma'am, 1 am of ſo ſtrange a diſpolitibn, that I have an 
_ abſolute diflike to the being made uneaſy ; and therefore ſhalt . 
take it as a favour, if you will either, at once, chearfully acqui- 
dee i m vhat I have determingds or elſe 89, and dijplay your 
e 


f 


6 THE DISCOVERY. 
plaintive eloquence to ſome one better Hs to n 


- with you than I am. | 
Lady. My Lord, you know your will has ever been a law 


to me; but I beg of you to conſider the cruelty of — 
young people to marry againſt their inclinations, | 

Lord. Madam, I did not expect this idle oppoſition from you, 
eſpecially when you know my motives to this marriage, 

Lady. My Lord, you have not yet explained them to me; 
I can only gueſs at large. 

Lord. You know I am haraſſed with debts, and 1 now tell 
you, I don't know where to raiſe five hundred pounds more, if 
it would ſave me from perdition; and pray, let me ask your 
Ladyſhip, do you know any one beſides Sir Anthony Branville, 
who will take your daughter without a fortune? for I neither 
am, nor probably ever ſhall be, able to give her one. 

Lady. But Louiſa is very young, my Lord ; why need we 
be ſo precipitate ? Beſides, if this match between Mrs. Knights 
ly and your fon ſhould take place, it will then be in your pow- 
er to provide for your daughter. 

Lord. Right wiman Va hint is but juſt ſtarted, md you 
purſue, run it down, and ſeize it at ance, I have not yet pro- 
poſed the thing to my ſon. Perhaps he may not like the lady 
when I do; and I preſume you will think 57 inclinations as 
proper to be conſulted, as thoſe of the young m_ his ſiſter, 

Lady. Certainly, my Lord, 

Lard. Oh no doubt on't ; love-matches againſt the weeks j 
All you ladies, in this arti are very ready to adhere to 
that chriſtian precept, of doing as you would he done by : and - 
fo I ſuppoſe, you, out of your maternal fondneſs, would res 
commend it to me to let Miſs pleaſe herſelf in the choice of a 

husband, as ber mamma did before her. 

Lacy. That reproach from vu, my Lord, is not kind—but 
1 do not deſire you to let her pleaſe herſelf in chuſing one lhe 
likes, only do not force her to take une ſhe hates. 

Lord. Has ſhe told you that ſhe hates Sir Anthony ? 
Lads. Not in expreſs words; but the repugnance ſhe e 
Lord. Perhaps ſhe loves 3 one elle, — 
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Lady. To tell you the truth, my Lord, I believe ſhe does. 
Lord. And ſhe has made you the cotifident of her tender 


Lad. I extorted ſomething like a conſelſon of tis fore foe 
| hep, 
Lord. And pray who may be the happy man? 


Lady. Young Branville, Sir Anthony's nephew, who is 5w 


on his travels, and is expected every day home. 

Lord. A forward little gipſey This is the curſe of mar- 
rying early, to have our children tugging at our purſe-ſtrings, 
at a time when we have as quick a reliſh for the joys of life as 
they have, and ten times a better capacity for purſuing them, 


bool ce, madam, I cannot give her a ſhilling; Sir Antho- 
ny is ready to take her as ſhe is; and if they ſhould have a fa- 


mily, is able to provide liberally for them all. On the con- 


trary, if ſhe follows her own ſoft inclinations, in marrying Mr. 


Branville, I ſuppoſe, in three or four years, I ſhould have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing myſelf a grand papa ts two or three pretty 


little beggars, who, between their mother's vanity, and their 
| father's poverty. may happen to continue ſo all their lives. 
I. ady. But, my Lord, as Sir Anthony has ſent his nephew a- 
broad at his own expence, it looks as if he meant to do ſoms- 
thing handſome for him: beſides, he is his uncle's heir i in aſs 


he ſhould die without children by marriage. | 
| Lord. And fo you think you can keep kim ma * of ce- 
 libacy, by refuſing him your daughter — Oh ff, Lady Med- 
way, I never heard you argue ſo weakly. Sir Anthony is not 
yet paſt the prime of life ; beſides, he has owned to me that it 
was his being diſcarded by Mrs. Knightly, which made him 
teſolve, at once, in a ſort of pique, to marry the firſt girl that 
fell in his way; birth and reputation being all the fortune he 
deſired with her. A man thus cireumſtanced, is very little like- 


ly to coutinue a batchelor=——No, no, FH taks im in the bg | 


mour, and ſecure him while I may. 


Fug 


Lady. Before it be too late, my Lord, W | 


ſeech you to reflect on the miſery of a married life, where on 
either fide love or eſteem is wanting. Have we not a glaring 
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inſtance of this in the houſe with us, in Sir Harry Flutter and © A 
his wife ? are they not as wretched a pair as ever met in wed- 4 
lock, perpetually quarrelling ! I own, I almoſt repent my in- 
vitation to them, and wiſh them fairly back again in the coun- 

tr | , 
Thed. That mult not be. (4/7 ſde.) You have made a very. 85 
unlucky choice in your example, ma'am ; a foolifh boy, and a 
giddy girl, that know not either of them what they would be 
at. He married the wife his mother choſe for him, to get rid 
of his tutor; and ſhe took the husband her wiſe father pro- 
vided for her, to eſeape from a boarding ſchool. What can 
be expected from two ſuch ſimpletons? He, proud of the au- 
thority of a husband, exerciſes it from the ſame principle, and 
with pretty much the ſame capacity. that children ſhew with 
Tegard to poor little a. imals that are in their power, in teaz- 
ing and N them; and this he thinks makes him look 
_ manly. 

Lady. 80 1 i imagine, for 1 han heard him ſay, he does no 
more than other husbands. 
Lord. She, on the other hand, fancies he e 4 : 

a wife conſiſt in contradicting and oppoſing him; and this, 
'T preſume, ſhe thinks is doing like other wives : but my life 
for it, when they know a little more of the world, N will 

be very happy. 

Lady. Never in each other, I am afraid, my Lord. 

Lerd. And pray, ma' am, let me ask you, what mighty feli- 
city have you enjoyed, in being married to the man of your 
choice? | p 

Lady. That is a frag queſtion, my Lord ! I never come 
plained of my lot; but if 1 have not been completely happy, | 
it is not owing to any fault of mine. 

Lord. It may be mine for ought 1 ü e I only 
mention it, to ſhew you that ve is not ſuch an almi ghty deity, 

as to confer happineſs without certain * 1 that 
I could name. 

Lady. My Lord, where it is rcptocal, there wants not 

much beſides. | | 


3 — 
* * * - : y 
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as 4 
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Tord. Be ſure you preach that wiſe doctrine to your daugh- 
ter; it will become your prudence, and no doubt will be ex- 
tremely agreeable to her pretty romantic dation 
pr'ythee let us have done with the ſubject at once. One cir- 
cumſtance more, however, I ſhall acquaint you with; if the 


marriage between Medway and this lady ſhould be accom- 
pliſhed, I have other purpoſes to appropriate her fortune to, = 


than buying a husband for your daughter—But this is only in 
ſpeculation the thing may never happen for nothing but 


the laſt extremity ſhould compel me to urge my ſon againſt 
: his inclination, In regard to L oniſa, in two words, I will 


be obeyed : do me the favour to tell her as much. I ſhall ſee 


her preſently, and expect ſuch an anſwer from her, as her du- 


ty ſhall dictare. 
Lady. My Lord, it is-an uppleaſing task you have aſſign'd 
_ but I will obey you. TY [Exit Lady, 


Lord, (locking after her.) That you have always done, ſo 
mueh praiſe I will allow you— but I am out of humour with 
every thing. If this boy ſhould diſlike the match, I am un- 
done at once—'Sdeath what a thing it is to have poverty ſtar- 
ing a man in the face, and no way to keep the horrid ſpectre 
from laying hold on you !—No way but one; it all depends 

on Medway's filial duty — A thouſand vexations crowd up- 
on me together—'Tis a pretty time for a man to think of in- 
triguing ! and yet the blooming beauty of that little madcap, 
with all her childiſhneſs about her, has caught ſuch hold on 
me, that I muſt have her—Oh with whatalacrity now could 1 
purſue the chace, if my thoughts were a little more diſen- 


gaged ! — She has been complaining to my wife of her huſ- 


band's ill uſage of her; and he, I fuppoſe, will come to me 
preſently, to take a leſſon, as he calls it, to enable him to uſe 
her worſe— he ſhan't want my afſiſtance—and here he comes 


to receive it. 


Enter Sir Harry Flutter. 
Sir Harry. Oh my dear Lord! 
Lord. Why, you ſeem out "0 breath, Sir Harry, war is 
| the matter? 3 


„ . 


1 II" „* N 
* 
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: <jr Harry. Upon my ſoul, my Lord, I have been ſo unn d 
this morning, with the din of conjugal interrogatories, that 
I am quite bated—do, let me wy a little on. this conch o 


yours. 


L:rd. What, | fuppoſe you were playing. the rogue laſt 


night, 
dir Harrs, No faith, only at the tavern. I was at home 


before three o'clock, and yet my wife was ſuch an unreaſon- - 
able little devil, as to ask me my queſtions about my ſtay- 
mg out jo late. 

. It s the way of them Ho I hope you are too 
well 3 with your own prerogative, to give her any 
ſatisfact on on thoſe accounts. ' 

Sir Harr . Satisfaction! ho catch me at that. and gibbet 
me no, no But pray now, my Lord, how would you be- 
have on ſuch an occaſion? for 1 ſhould be very glad to find 
that my conduct tquared with yours. | 
* 1ord, Why not roughly—you know that is not my way 
— it is not manly ; beſides, it would at ence provoke, and 


| juſtify your wife in her reſent ment. — But there is a fort of 


ineering, ironical treatment, that 1 never knew fail of nettling 
a woman to the quick; and the beſt of it is, the thing won't 
bear repetition ; for let hem deliver your very words, without 
the tone and air accompanying them, and there {hall not ap- 
pear the leaſt harm in them, 

Sir Harry, Ay that, that's the ſecret I want to come at ; 
that's ibe true art of tormenting, and what of all the at: 
your Lordthip poſſeſſes, I envy you for the moit— Heavens, 
how I have ſeen my Lady ſwell, and tears ſtart into her eyes, 
when, devil take me if I thought you were not in perfect good 
humour all the while Now, I am rather petulant, flath, flath, 
flaſh as quick as lightning, till I put my /-// into a confound- 
ed paſſion, when I only meant to vex her Tho' I think I was 


rather temperate 100, this morning, 
rd. How wes it, let's hear ? 
Sir Harry, Why, I came home at Yak 0 "clock, as I told 

you, a little tiply roo, by the by; but what was chat to her, 


2 
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THE DSCOVERY. fr. 
ou know, for I am always good humoured in my cups To. 


5 bed I crept, as ſoftly as a mouſe, for I had no more thought 


of quarrelling with her then, than I have now with your Lord- 
ſhip—La, fays ſhe, with a great heavy ſigh, it is a {ad thing 
chat one muſt be diſturbed in this manner; and on the went, 
mutter, mutter, mutter, for a quarter of an hour; I all the 
while lying as quiet as a lamb, without making has a word 
of anſwer; at laſt, quite tired of her perpetual 41zzi»g in my 
ear, Pr'ythee be quiet, Mrs. Waſp, ſays I, and let me ſleep 
(I was not thoroughly awake when I poke.) Do ſo, Mr. 
Drone, grumbled (he, and gave a great flounce. I faid no 
more, for in two minutes I was as fait as a top. Juſt now, 
when I came down to breakfaſt, ſhe was ſeated at the tea- 
table all alone, and looked ſo neat, and ſo cool, and fo pret- 
| ty, that e'gad, not thinking of what had paſſed, I was going 
to give her a kiſs ; when up ſhe toſs'd her demure little face, | 
You were a pretty fellow, laft night, Sir Harry. ſays ſhe ; So r 
am every night, J hope, ma'am, lays I, making her a low | 
bow. Was not that ſomething in your manner, wy; Lord? > 
Lord. Oh very well, very well -— 
Sir Harry. Pray where were you till that unconfcnably 
hour, ſays ſhe? At the tavern drinking, ſays I, very civilly. 
And who was with you, Sir? Oh, thought I, I'll match you 
for your enquivies ; I nam'd your Lordſhip, and half a dozen 
more wild fellows, (whom, by the way, I had not ſo much as 
ſeen) and two or three girls of the town, added I, nn | 
and looking another way 
Lord. That was rather a little though but a ane too 
much. ee 
Sir Harry. Down ſhe ſlap'd hee cup and {ſaucer ; If this 
be the caſe, Sir Harry, (half ſobbing) I ſhall defire a ſeparate 
bed. That's as I pleaſe, madam, ticking my hand in my 
ſide, and looking her full in the face. No, ,it ſhall be as 7 
pleaſe, fir—it han 'i, madam; it /hall, fir; and it ſhan' t, and 
it ſhall, and it ſhall, and it ſhan't, was bandied backwards and 
forwards till we were both. out of breath with paſſion, * At 


laſt ſhe ſaid * to Provoke me, ] om! t * what it 
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was, but I anſwered her a little tartly. You would not have 
ſaid it, I believe —1'd give the world for your command of 
temper—but it ſlip'd out faith - — 75 N 

Lord. What was it? 

Sir Harry, Why, I faid tor f ſhe ved me curedly) 1 Ifad 
— faith I think I—as 3 as told her, the ly'd. | 

Lord. Oh iy! 

Sir Harry. che burſt out a crying, I kick'd down PR tea · 
table, and away I ſcampered up to your . to receive 
advice and conſolation. 

2. 0d. M hy really, Sir Harry, 1 oy. you; to be ty'd to 
ſuch-a little termagant is the devil; but tis the fortune of 
wedlock. One thing 1 have always obſerved ; the more a 
husband ſubmits, the more a wife tyrannizes, Twas my 
own cate at firit ; but I was ſoon obliged to alter my courſe, 
and by exerting mylelf a little, I brought Lady Medway to be 
as well-behaved, I think, as any woman of quality in town. | 

Sir Harry. So ſhe is upon my word, my Lord; I'd change 
with you with all my heart, if my Lady were a little younger. 
Duce take me but I with we were like the Spartans ; J aſſure 
you, if their laws were in force here, my wife ſhould be at 
your ſervice, and I dare ſay I ſhould be as welcome to yours. - 

Lord. Oh undoubtedly, Sir Harry! 

Sir Harry. The women would like it raſtly—your wite nnd 
mine I mean. | | | 
Lord. How do you 1 that? | 

Sir Harry. Why I know mine doesn't care fixpence for 
me, and I ſuppoſe it may be pretty much the — with 
yours, and with all of them for that matter. 

Jord. That doesn't follow but how do you intend 1 to act 
with regard to Lady Flutter ? I ſuppoſe this little breach will 
de made up like all the reſt, 

Sir Harry. Not by me, I affure you, my Lord ; 1 don't in- 
tend to {peak to her to-day ; and when I do, ſhe hall ask he 
pardon before I forgive her. 

Lord. Boh, that's children's play, fall out, and then pray, | 


pray, kiss and be friends, No, Sir Harry, if you would ſhew 
oe yourſelf 
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yourſelf a man, and a husband, let her ſee. that you deſpiſe 
her little girliſh petulance, by taking no farther notice of it. 
Now, were I in your caſe, I'd behave juſt as if nothing at all 
had happened. If ſhe pouts, ſmile; and aſk her hoy ſhe likes 
your new ſword- knot, or the point in your ruffles, or any o- 
ther idle queſtion. You know ſhe muſt give you an anſwer. 
lf it be a peeviſh one, laugh in her face, take up your hat, 
and wiſh her a good morning; ; if on the contrary, ſhe ſpeaks 
with good humour, ſeem not to hear her, but walk about the 
room, repeating verſes. Then, as if you had not obſerved her 
before, Did you ſpeak to me, Lady Flutter? but without wait - 
ing for her reply, ſlide out of the room, humming a tune 
Now all this, you ſee, were ſhe to relate it, will not have the 
appearance of ill treatment; and yet my life for yours, it 
humbles her more than all the bluſtering airs you could put on. 
Sir Harry. I am ſure you are right, my Lord. The caſe 
is plain; but the difficulty is in executing the thing properly, 
am ſo warm in my temper. Oh what would I give for your 
_ - glorious cool ſneer of contempt !——T'II try for it politively ; 3 
and e gad I'll now go to her and make the experiment; and 
ſo, my Lord, adieu for the preſent, and thanks for this leſſon. 
Lord. Six Harry! do you dine at home to- day? 
Sir Harry. 1 don't know how that may be till I haye "_ | 
connoitred; your Lordſhip, I know, does not— and 1 hate to 
dine alone with the women. 85 
Lord. Oh, I ſhall certainly be at home ſoon after Saas 8. 
for I ſhall long to know on * terms you and my 1 may 
be by that time. 
Sir Harry. Oh heaven Wo way 121 at cuff by 
that time, * but! ſhall be in the way 
[Exit Sir 1 
Lord. If he 8 my 8 I think ſhe muſt hate him 
heartily — and then I ſtep-in as her comforter—But 1 have 
other buſineſs to mind at preſent—ſo many projects on foot 
without a certainty of accompliſhing one of them——Z—ns, 
if I had not the firmneſs of a mo 1 ſhould beat my own. 
brains out. | 3 Cu. 
| Scene 


'E 


* 
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Scene changes to a chamber. 


Lady Medway and Louiſa, 


Lady. My dear. it afflicts me as much as it does you; but 
you know your papa is abſolute : 1 with, therefore, you. would 
endeavour to reconcile yourſelf to Sir Anthony. | | 
Louiſa. Indeed, madam, it is impoſſible ! If my heart were 
ever ſo much at liberty, it never could endure that for ng 
man. 

Lady. But, child, you are too much governed by fancy; 
tho he is not quite in the bloom of youth, yet is hefar from 
being diſagreeable. What is it you ſo much diſlike in him? 

Louiſa. Dear madam'! ſure the pomp and ſtrange turn „ 
his phraſes, and the ſolemnity of his manner, is almoſt ridicu - 
lous. : 

Lady. He is "OR bent, 1 tow you, 

Louiſa, And then his notions of love ſo extravagant, his ad- 
_ dreſs ſo romantic, nothing but flames and rapture in his 
mouth, and, according to my brother's account of him, he hag, 
no more real warmth than a marble ſtatue. 

Lady, You find he lov'd Mrs. Knightly. 

Louiſa, His peculiarities diverted her, madam, and ſhe in- 
dulged him in them — I am told he uſed to ſigh at her feet for 
half a day, and if he committed the ſmalleſt fault, ſhe would 
impoſe a penance on him, which Sir Anthony Ways receiv- 
ed as a mark of favour. 

Lady. I am ſorry, my dear, it is not more agreeable to you; 
for I am commiſſioned to tell you, poſitively, you * accept 
of him for a husband. 

Louiſa. But, madam, he has never ſpoken a word to me on 
the ſubject—I have ſeen him but a few times, and — in 
ſhort, I can't bear him. 

Lady. Shall I tell your papa what you fay ? he, no doubt, 
will be perfectly ſatisfied with this determination. 

Leuiſa. Dear madam ! ſure you will not. Save me from my 
papa's anger, you know I dare not open my heart to him, 
You (qreept i in your maternal tenderneſs) are more like a com- 

* 


1 „ as 
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panion to me than a parent. The authority of the mother is 


melted down in the kindneſs of the friend; my papa's ſeverity 


had elſe been inſupportable. 
Lady, Louiſa, you are not to give 10 harſh a name to your 


_ father's ſollicitude for your happineſs. He is not to be ſhaken 
in his reſolution, I have already exerted-my utmoſt influence 
over him, and that I am ſorry to ſay, is leſs, much lefs, than it 
ought to be, — Hiſt !———] hear your father's voice below ; 
he is coming up to you. I beg, my dear, you will let him ſe 


by your obedience, that my interpoſition has had its proper ef- 
fect. I'll give you the opportunity to talk to him alone, 


Louiſa, Dear madam, don't leave me—my papa is ſo ſtern. 
Lady. 1 go to avoid ungrateful appeals from him. Conſent 


with a good grace, Louiſa, for tis certain you have no choice 
left. [Exit Lady. 


Louiſa. Heavens, what will become of me 
5 [She Hand. * ing. 


Lord Medway enters, flops at 6a and looks at her, ſhe 


; not obſerving him, 
Tord. [ Repeating affedtedly.] * 
On every hill, in every grove, 
Along the margin of each ſtream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love 


I mourn, and Damon is my theme, 
What i is your pretty tender heart ruminating upon ? your Da- 


mon, I ſuppoſe -- were not you n of Mr, Branville? 


Louſa. No, my Lord. 


Lord. I believe you don't tell truth, my Lady lock up, 
girl — Ah Louiſa, Louiſa, that conſcious bluſh ! but tis s well 


you have the grace to be aſhamed. _ 


Louiſa, My Lord, if 1 do bluſh, I am not conſcious of any 


cauſe, unleſs the fear of offending you. 
Lord. Pretty innocent! all obedience too, I warrant. 1 


hate hypocriſy from my very ſoul; you know that you are a 


rebel in the bottom of your heart. * honeſtly now, would 


not you run away with — this very night, if it were in 


your power? 
Louiſa. 


* 1 EY q 
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let out at laſt. 
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Teuiſa. My Lord, I—— _ = 
Lord. My Lord, I—— 1—, ſpeak out, M Miſtreſs, «5 
Louiſe, it Thad your permiſſion, my Lord, I own I ſhould | 
be — inclined to prefer him to — any other. 5 
W res Thou prevaricating monkey diſſemblers too from | 
the very egg. And without my permiſſion, Miſs: what an- 
fret does your modeſty and filial piety ſuggeſt to that? 


_ Louiſa, That without it, J will never marry any one. 
Lord.] don't believe one ſyllable of that ; ut 1 take 


you at your word ; and now I tell you that you never ſhalt ; 
have it to marry ain. Hor does 2 8. love. ſick 885 * 


liſh that ? 
Louiſa, My Lord, I am reſign'd to your pleafure, 
[She curties and offers to go, he bows, and 
| lets her walk to the Poor. 2 
Lord. Now, . ma· am walk back if you pleaſe — for I 
have not done with you yet. [She comes back.] Whither 
were you ſwimming with that ſweet languiſhing air, like an 


| Arcadian princeſs ? 


Louiſa, I was going to my chamber, my Lord, if you had 
not forbid it. 

Lord. Forbid ] fy, what an ungenteel word to uſe towards 
a heroine in romance! There are ſome ſurly fathers, indeed, 
who take thoſe liberties with their children; but I, who know 
breeding better, only intreat ; and chercibes, ma'am, beg the 


_ favour of your company a little longer; if a mind dignified 


by the noble paſſion of love, can condeſcend to the admoniti- 
What does the fool hang her head for? 
Sit down there — What, you are going to faint, I hope 
Oh I d—y—e! I ex-pire \--- Branville take my laſt adien—— — 
Here, Betty; ſome 8 for the deſpairing nymph, quick · 

ly — your lady is dying for e So, Is, fo, the luce is 


So lilies look ſurcharg'd with ee, ee dew ! ! 
You really look very pretty when you cry, Louiſa ,1 AW mind” 
to ſee how it would become you. 


boy a Indeed, wy Ld, you ae hard pn ms f 
Lendl. 


H ruled me ſo, I want relief from my own thoughts. 


TIE bite Fer N 


An How now, miſtreſs ! how dare you ſpeak thus? What 
do you call a hardſhip? Love makes ſome-timorous- animals 
bold, they ſay; it aden with a vengeance... | 

Louiſa. My Lord, I beg your pet miſſion to withdraw. 

Lord. Stay where you are, madam, .—— When 1 condeſcend 
do talk with you, methinks you ought to know, tis your duty 
to attend o what I have to ſay. You know my mind already 
in regard to young Branville. -,. figh on — fy, fy, do 
thoſe glowing aſpirations become a young lady educated as 
you have been? VLVour mother, I am ſure, has always ſet you 
Wh example. I was no pattern for you to follow. But 
obſerve what I fay I forbid yoù to think, but even to think; 
of Branville. That is the firſt, and perhaps the hardeſt part 
of my command. The next is, that you reſolve immediately 
to accept of Sir Anthony for your husband. And now, Miſs, 
you may, if you pleaſe, retire to your chamber, and, in plain 
tive ſtrains, either in verſe or proſe, bemoan your. hard fate; 
and be ſure you complain to your waiting- woman what: a ty- 
rant ou have to 111 father. Go, yu you fouls? Et, - 

L Exit Louiſa, 
| This i is the agus of wat ee no ſooner out of | 
their kading:ſtrings than i in love, forſooth. FN 3 


E veer Colonel Medway,” 
Oh George, I am glad you are come; that fooliſh girl has 


Col. I met my ſiſter in tears ———1 r my Lord, ſbe has 
done nothing to diſoblige 8 5 
Lord. Oh a mere trifſe only cue a e foe a 
fellow not worth fi nce, bur what depends on the road? 
a relation, and, li A prudent as well as dutiful child, has 
ſhewn a thorough diſlike of her father's'choice. | 
Col. My Lord, ſhe will conſider better of it; * am ſure my = 
fiſter would willingly obey you in every thing. | = 
Lord. To what Fyrpoſe i is a father's ollicititle for the wel- — 
fare of his children, i a perverſe filly girl will, counter · act 3 1 
his projects uon, Medway, have ever ſhewn yourſelf an 
4 . E | affe&tionate, 


* 
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affefionate, as well as an obedient ſon, to a pereme who's co 
feſſes himſelf, with regard to you, not one of the molt mor 
dent——1 wiſh 1 could make you amends, 5 
Cel. My Lord, the tenderneſs you have always hatin) me, 
deſerved every return I could make you. —— I wiſh for no o- E 
ther amends but to ſee you __ in your mind — 8 in your cir- 185 
cumſtances. : 
Lord. That's well fad! but I expected as much om you. 5 
Suppoſe, now, that it were in your power to make me eaſy in 
both, and at the ſame time effectually to ſerve yourſelf, 
Col.] wiſh it were, my Lord, you ſhould ſee my readineſs 3 
to embrace the opportunity——But 1 am afraid 19 ks 7 
1 now in my power. | 1 05 
Lord. Oh you are miſtaken, there are ways and means to 
retrieve all; and it was on this ſubje& I wanted to talk with 
you There i is a certain lady of fortune, ſon — What! 
| droop at the very mention of her? that's an ill omen. RE 
| | i | | Col. My Lord, 1 doubt my n. never can be mended by | 
| | | thoſe means. | 
| | Lord. No! Suppoſe the widow Knightly, with a real eſtate 
it | of three thouſand a year, and a perſonal one of fifty thouſand , 
: pounds, ſhould have taken a fancy, to. you, would: not that b 
111 ö a means? vou bluſh ; e you are e alread y acquainted 
if with the lady's paſſion, : 
| | 3 þ Col. My Lord, Iam glad to ſee you 10 pleaſant. 55 
8 Lord. 1 am ſerious, I aſſure you Why, i is there any ching 8 


ſo extraordinary in a woman's falling in love e with a handſome | 
| young fellow ?&\& 5 
Col. My Lord, if the * has really Joke 8 me that honour, ph 
tis more than I deſerve ; for I never made the leaſt advances. : 
Lord. Well; but how do you like her ? | Ke 
Col. She is genteel. 1 think— k EY; never examined ber 5 
ſ:atures. 5 
It | Lord. That's ſtrange! Why, you viſit her ſometimes I | fnd. : 
| Col. I go to her houſe, my Lord; bot. Nr young f- | 
| 
| 


{fer whom I viſit. 


Lord. Humph What fort are. Wr 4 $7 
Cel. 


- 
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Cl. A moſt angelic creature! e l 
Lord. Ay! ee 
Col. My Lord, I have known her long, Niſs Richly, who 
as well as her ſiſter was born abroad, was ſent hither ſome 


years ſince for her education, and I became acquainted with - | 


her in the houſe of a friend of mine with whom the lived. 
Mrs. Knightly, who had married an Engliſh merchant,” was bo 
then ſettled at Liſbon, and knew but little of her ſiſtes, till 
lately; when, having loſt her huſband, ſhe came to * 
and took the young Lady under her own care. mg 
Lord, So ! I perceive you know their hiſtory. 0 
| Col. 1 do, my Lord. Poor Miſs hiya as. 
lancholy one; for her father was ſo partial to his eldeſt daugh- © 
ter, that he left her by much the greateſt portion of his eſtate ; 
and what the youngeſt had to her ſhare, ſhe had the misfor- 
tune to loſe, by the breaking of a merchant, in whoſe hands 
| her money lay. | | 
Lord. You are batter informed the I am, 1 fnd— Well 
but what do you think of Mrs. Knightly ? 
Col. Think, my Lord! I really don't know what to think. 
The Lady i is very deſerving, but 1 
Lord. But! oh thoſe damned But: Am I to be e a 
you all, one aſter the other? There's your mother firſt, to be 
ſure ſhe is very ready to acquieſce i in every thing that I approve, 
but ſhe thinks it hard a young creature ſhould have any force 
put on her inclinations, though it be for her own good ——- 
Then Miſs Louiſa— ſhe is all obedience and T_—_— : 
alas! ſhe has given away her heart already And you vou 
too are perfectly diſpoſed to oblige me; but you will chat for 
| yourſelf, I preſume, notwithſtanding, 
Col. My Lord, you really diſtreſs me, by entertaining the 
| leaſt doubt of that reverence I ever have born towards you, 
and ever will. bear; but, in a caſe like this (pardon me, ho 
Lord,) I cannot at once give up all that I have now left, or 
can claim a right i in the diſpoſal of, my honour and my love— 
i own I love Miſs Richly, have loved her long; and if virtue, 
aun, and eee INNOCENCE, deſerve a Mun my Lord, d 
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ſhe has a claim to mine, and is, I confeſs, entire miſtreſs of it; 
yet I wiſh the evit eee had n there —— 
bu. | „ 
Lord. But what ? YE 78 
Col. My Ltd, ſhe loves me too. 
Lord. I am ſorry for it Oh fon, an, a pry fv will 
not redeem . | 
Col. I never till now „ her want of fortune, which ' 
knew indeed from the beginning; but ſtill hoped that 1 might 
one day be in a condition to ſupport her, as her own merit 
and my rank — even Hattered af chat 1 ſhould 57 
obtain your conſent. | 55 
Lord. What! to marry a beggar, Medway ? 12 EN 
Col. I beg, my Lord, you will not uſe fo harſh a werd. She ; 
is worthy of higher, much, higher dignity, than ever I could 
raiſe her to What is a title, my Lord, frippeg as I am * 
every thing beſides? 
Lord. That reproach i is n Medway ; but. [ have | 
deſerved i it. „ 
Col. Forgive me, my Lord; I meant it not as ſuch. 
Lord. If you had, I could forgive.i it — but we will ſay no 
more on the ſubject. I will not urge you on ſo dender. a 1 
Col. My Lord, I thank you. 

Tord. Anſwer me but one queſtion : Are you under a pro 
miſe to marry Miſs Richly ? 
Col. No, my Lord, her generoſity ranks not ſuffer ne to let 

me bind myſelf by any other tie than that of inclination, asl 

inſiſted on her being fre. | 

Tord. That's well Then I do not © fre how your v 
is ſo much concerned; and as for your love, when I was of 

your age, Medway, I had ſo many lover, that it was hard to 

tell which of them had the beſt claim. 
| Cel. My Lord, you were ſo kind as to n you would in- - 
fiſt no farther on the ſubject. | 

Lord. Well, well, I have done 


PII 4 you no ann. , 


— Some buſineſs calls me out at nen -I * wy you in. 
| the evening. | 


Gol. EN 


- 
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Col. My Lord, I'll atttend you., nen and exit. 

Tord. The firmneſs of this yonng; man's. virtue awes me, 1 

know in point of intereſt, with regard to himſelſ at leaſt, it will 8 

be impoſſible to prevail on him to think of this: marriage 

and the obligations he has already laid me under, ill not fuf- i 4 

fer me to make, on my on account, iſo ſeverk a trial of the f 8 2 
tenderneſs and mmm 1 

dee f n. , 


End of the Fir AQ. ORE © 
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A 


n e . n. 
Bo, SCENE, A Dreſing-room. 


ir Harry Flutter, as juft dreſſed. 4 ſervant attending 


Sir Harry. JS your Lady come in, can you tell? | 
Serv. My an Sir. 
Sir Harry, Not at all Why I underſtood ſhe dined mow. 
Serv. No, Sir, I believe ſhe only ordered Mrs. Betty to ſay | 
ſo for an excuſe, becauſe ſhe had no mind to mn to 
N 
Sir Harry, Was that al 2-—Then do you ſtep ther, and 
tell her I defire to ſpeak with her on very particular 
buſineſs tell her. [Exit Servant.) Nov bo put my leſſon inn 
practice If can bur hit on the manner —I'll pretend not to 
ſee her at firſt—But if ſhe ſhould not come now. egad, that 
would diſconcert the whole plan—Yes, faith, here ſhe is; 
her curioſity, nothing elſe 1 * _ has OC her. 


Enter Lat Flutter, with hnotting in her band. 


Lady F. * [Sullenh; ] What do you want with me, Sir 


N 


Sir 1 rye | 


wp 
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Sir Harry. 1 want with you, Lady Flutter „artes want. 
ed any thing with you in my life that I know of. 95 


W Lady Flutter, Why, didn't you ſend for me this minute, and | 


fay-you had particular buſineſs? I. RR "ww Ke 


ny to come elſe, I aſſure you. 


Sir Harry, {| Afide.] Egad, I believe 1 am N aint : 


| ting out; it ſhould have all been done as if by chance. What 
ſhall I ſay to her now! How do you like this ſuit of cloaths,: - _ 
my dear? Don't you think it very elegant? | 


Lady Flutter. Was that all the buſineſs you had with me? 
| [She offers to go. 
Sir Harry. Ma'am, I inſiſt on your not going till you anſwer _ 


my queſtion; juſt how you pleaſe now, civilly or wget 5 


I am prepared for either, I can tell you. 5 
Lady Flutter. And ſo, Sir Harry, I ſuppoſe you think, z 


with thoſe airs, to carry off your behaviour to me this morn- 75 ! 


ing, do you? | : 
and Harry, Ye gods, ye gave to me a wife, 
Out of. your grace and fayour 

| [ He walks 1 


Lady Platter. But I can tell you, Sir, I won't bear ſuch 


treatment, to be drawn off and on like yeur glove. 


Sir Harry. Are you ſpeaking to me, Ma'am ? 
W Flutter, To whom elſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
Sir . 1 proteſt 1 did not know you were in the room, 


| child, 


' Lady Fluter. oh ridiculous affeatation— Child! yu afſure 5 


Sir Harry. CAfde.] oh now it t begins to work, il can 


but keep cool. 


But if your "Ra divine 
For greater bliſs deſign her, 
I' obey your will, at any time 
Jam ready to reſign her. 
Lady Flutter. Abſurd ! 


. Sir Harry, Le P cloſe to ber.] To reſign her, to re- 0 


. "TY" 


THE DISCOVERY. Bo 8 = th. 


Lady Flutter. [Puſhing him * ber J Aae . 
F Sir Harry. Ay. Madam a * 2 e * q 
Lady Flutter. Ay, indeed, Sir. 1 


8 Harry. Retire to your « 8 Madam, lire ty, m- 


ſtantly; and let me inform you, once for all, chat you are 
not to take the liberty of coming into my dreſſing · rom 


bf A man's ſerious. hours are 2 not to be broke in upon l 
impertinence. | 


Lady Flutter, A man's! ha, Wat = 8 2 ts 1 


Sir Harry, Thoſe flippant airs don't become you in the leaſt, | 
ma' am; but I don't think a filly girl worth my ſerious: reſent - 
ment Retire with your wan wann chuſe to be 


alone. "0 v.44 ed | 4 


Lady Flutter, Then I'll lay te to vex _—_ 


Sir Harry. Then, ma'am, J muſt teach you the obedience | 
| that is due to the commands of a husband. CON | 


Lady Flutter. A husband! Oh gracious, defend 1 me s 
ſuch a husband A battledore . would _ fit- 
ter for you than a wife, I fancy. 


Sir Harry, And let me tell your pertneſs, a a doll = be 5 


properer for you than a husband there's for you, Miſs. 
Lady Flutter, You'll be a boy all your life, Sir Harry. 


Sir Harry, And you'll be a fool all your life, Lady Snap. 


Lady Flutter. I ſhall be the fitter company for you then. 


Sir Harry, Tchou, tchou, tchou. _ LJeering har. 
Lady Flutter. You are vaſtly polite, Sit—Did Jou ever ſee 
Lord Medway behave thus to his lad? 


Sir Harry. And did you ever ſee Lady Medway FS 
| thus to her lord, if you go to that? Rat me but a man had 
better be a galley-ſlave, than married to a ee that 

| ought to be ſewing her ſampler. . 


Lady Flutter. And I'll ſwear a woman had 5 bay a bal. 


lad-finger, than joined to a Jack-a-dandy, | that ought, to 


have a ſatchel at his back. 


Sir Harry. Devil-take me but 1 have. once nid pO MOT. - 


every bit of the china you bought this morning. 


09; Flatter.. 25 do, 85 * make Laws = «one 


. Dis Ge 
Sir Harry. A provoking, impertinent — 
Lady Flutter, How dare yon call me names, Sir? 1 . 

be called names, I'll tell my papa of this, An . 
dir 8 Pretty baby, Regina thy „ 


hens Enter Lord Medway. - be fa al. ny 3 

For ſhame, wipe your eyes, don't let him ſee you 0 

[ Afrde to Lady Paule, 

Lad. Flutter. 1 dow! t care who ſees me; "I'll: bear it no 

longer, I will write to my papa 1256 for ee 
my uncle Branville's this very mt 

Lord. Lady Flutter! I am ſorry to be vou in 8 m. 

dam, I did not know you had been at home Sir Harry 1 
ask your pardon, * 1 e e ee news, 1 
hope 1 | 

Sir Harry. News! no, no, here is nothing nowinthe caſe | 

I aſſure you, my Lord, FT 

Lord. Then, Sir Harry, 1 ee . are in fault * CON 

Lady Flutter. [Sobbing. ] Indeed, my Lord, Hei is 1 in 
fault. = 

Sir Harry. Tf your Lordſhip will take her wont for it. 

Lord. 1 ſhould be glad to mediate betꝭ een you, but I really 
don't know how, e 1 were inform d of 5 cauſe of 
quarrel, | 

Sir Harry. ru tell you, my Lord ds 
Lady Flutter. No, P'lI tell him, r 

Sir Harry. Lookye there now. * 6 

Lady Flutter..He ſent for- me, my. Lord 

Sir Harry. Not I, indeed, my Lord. 5 
Lach Flutter. fay you did, dir hard. on bares to tear 
me, and talk nonſenſe to me- 

Lord. Oh fy, Sir Harry, could you'find no Vas entertain- 95 
ment for your lady, than talking nonfenſe ?—This i is 4 fad 
account. my " [Hfde to n. 

Sir Harry. Faith, my Lord, à man moſt undend ſometimes, 
and indulge in a little foolery -— Lite would be tedious elſe. 267-4 

Lach Flutter, And there he went off, repeating filly verſes, 5 
to ſhew he wanted to get rid of me, One 
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Fir Harry. Mere raillery, my Lord; but ſhe does not un- 
bestand it. 

Lach F. utter. 1 ſhould not have inde that ſo much neĩ- 
ther, for I could be even with him in his gibing airs, if he 
ad not at laſt call'd me names, downright abuſzrs names, my 
Lord: but ru put an end to it at once. 

[ She goes io the glaſs trying ber eyes. 
Lord, Ail gs. —_—_— this the advice I gave 
you ? : [Aſide to Sir Harry. 
Sir Harry. My Lord, you can't imagine how provoking 
the was. 
Lach Flutter, i dare fay, my papa will be very ready to 
take me home again. 
Lord. This muſt not be; yet don't you condeſcend to des 
fire her ſtay, 711 try to perſuade ler. [ 4/ige to Sir Harry. 
Sir Harry. Ough ſhe's a vixen ! {Lady Flutter rings a bell, 
Lord. I'll eſtabliſh your empire, I'll engage, if you will ve 
me the opportunity of talking with her. Aide to Sir Harry: 
Sir Harry. Faith I with you would, for I am almoſt tir'd 
of the ſtruggle. p [A/ide to Lord Medway, 


nter a Servant; 


Lad Flutter, Are my chairmen i in the way 'Þ 
Servant. i'll fee, Madam, 
| LP Flutter, if they are, order them to gre ready, 
| [Exit 
Lord. Going a vithing fo ſoon, Lady Fhitter ? 
Lady Flutter. Only to my uncle Branville" s, my Lord; ; ĩt is 
proper to acquaint him with my deſign. 
Lord. Make ſome excuſe quickly to leave us, or all will be 
over. Ade to Sir Harry. 
Sir Harry. 1 will you ſhall ſee——Bleſs me Well, 1 
am ſure· h the moſt thoughtleſs fellow breathing. [Sir Har- 
ry takes out his packet-book, and turns over the leaves.) My 
Lord, can you forgive my rudeneſs now, if I run away from 
yu ? I muſt ſhew you the nature of my engagement tho?, 
ad that, 1 hope, will be ſome apology . Wedneſday, '- 
half . that already. 8 
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Lord. Humph ! ! 
Sir Harry, Perhaps I mayn't Nay 1 am very 
to leave your I. ordſhip alone tho; but you'll forgive me. 
TExit Sir Harry abithous looking at Lady F. lutter. 


bord. Leave me alone! 'T were well if you were going to | 


half as good Company as that i in which you leave me, 
| [ Half aide. 


: Lady F lutter, ( * about.) What does your * Fe 


? 
Lord. Nothing, ma am, but that 1 can excuſe Sir Harry's, „ 
going, as he leaves me in ſuch good company. 


Lady F utter. Oh my Lord, / am nobody in Sir Harry's. 


opinion ; but ird ed, at preſent, I ſhould be but a very dull 
companion to .ny ne; ſol am ſure your Lordſhip will ex- 


cuſe me if I take iny SY 


Lord. A quarter of an hour, I hope, ma'am, will not t break : 


in too much upon your time. 


2 nter a Servant, 


Serv. My maſter is gone out in your chair, madam ; he 
ſaid you might take the. chariot ; will your . pleaſe | 


to have it ordered ? 


* 


Lady + luttes, Dos out in my chair ! See there my Lord ? 2 


did you ever know the like? I won't have the chariot --— 


call me a hackney chair. [xi Ser vant.] Pray, my Lord, 
where is he gone? I jaw he ſhewed you his memorandur, . 


Lora, Gone! on bulinels, I think, of ſome kind, 

Lavly Fiutter, Buſineis! I don't know of any buſineſs that 
he has; Iam ſure it is ſome other engagement. 

Lord. Oh ——what am I thinking of? 'tis to the play. 


Lay Hutter. The play! he could not have been in * | 


A a furry {or that, *tis too early. 


Lord, He was to go with a party, and to call on ſome peo- . 


ple by the way; that was the caſe. 
Lady Flutt r. 1 don't much care; but I am ſure that was 
not the ching neither; for I heard you ſay, it were well if he 


were going © half as good COMPEnY, 8s chat in which he left 


you. 


L ord. 6 
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Tord. And that I ſhould certainly fay, ma'am, let him be 


| going to whom he would. But Sir Harry has a deprav'd 


taſte, 
Lady Flutter, 1 don' t doubt but he is going to 8 of his 


tavern- ladies. With all my heart; don't love him well e- 


nough to be jealous of him. _— 

lord. I wiſh you did, for that would help on n 0 wark, 
T4/jde.) Why, indeed, my dear Lady Flutter,. L can tlay 
chat Sir Harry is quite ſo deſerving of you, as I could wiſh he 
were. But he is a mere boy, and cant be ſuppoſed to be ſo 
ſenſible of your merit, as thoſe are, who haye _ a. little more 
experience in the ſex, 

Lach Flutter, 1 ſhan't be long with him, that s one comboer. : 
Lord. But, my dear ma'am, conſider how that will appear 

in the eyes of the world. Here you are but a little while mar- 
ried, what muſt people think of a ſeparation ? Your good un- 
derſtanding i is unqueſtioned, your perſonal accompliſhments 
admired by all who know you ; the blame then mult all fall 
on poor Sir Harry, 
Lady Flutter. And fo let it for me. 

Lord. He deſerves it, I confeſs ; but, ma'am, give me leave 
to reaſon with you a little now ; for I know you are a woman 
of ſenſe, and capable of reaſoning, Don't you think a /eer/e 


ſtroke of cenſure may poſſibly glance on you, for not endea» + . 


vouring to bear, for a while longer at leaſt, with his indiſere- 
tion; for every body knows that your prudence is much ſue 
Prior to his, and therefore more will be expected from you. | 
Lady Flutter. My Lord, you compliment now. 
Lord. Upon my life 1 don't. I am ſure I have faid it a 
thoyſand times, that I don't know a woman of fathion in town 


{a handſome one I mean, you are to take that i into the account 
too) with half your talente, | 


Lady Flutter, Oh, my Lord ! | 
Lord. Upon my word I am ſerious; and, ven ourſelves, 


Sir Harry-is thought to be but of very moderate parts, and 
that it was almoſt a ſacrifice to marry you to him- But 1 


would not ay this for the world to any one but you. 
| Da Lady 
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Lady Flutter. That is very good of you, my Lord. 
Lord, Your diſcretion, Tam ſure, will make a proper uſe of 


the hint. There are great allowances to be made for a raw | 
young fellow, who, like ſome vain and i ignorant virtuoſo, is 
poſſeſſed of a rarity, of which he neither underſtands the na- 
ture, nor knows the value. Oh, Lady Flutter, a beautiful and 

accompliſhed woman is a gem fit only for the cabinet of a * 


of ſenſe and taſte. 


Enter a Servant, 
Serv. Madam, the chair is ready. 
Lady Flutter, Let it wait a while. | 
Lord. Another ſip of that ſweet cordial flattery, and all the 


* 


5 rougher paſſions will ſubſide. | [4fade, 


Lady Flutter. What were you ſaying, my Lord ? 


Lord. I believe I was ſaying, or at leaſt I was as thinking, 


that you are | ; 
Lady Futter. What, now? | a 
Lord. A charming 2 you all together — 
Lady Flutter, Poh ! fiddle, faddle 
Lord. Indeed you are! 


Lady Flutter. Well, that i is nothing to the . 


would you adviſe me to do with this fooliſh boy; for I would not 
have my diſcretion called in queſtion neither? ] am ſure if he 


| Had but the ſenſe to talk to me as you have done, he might dy 


juſt what he pleaſed with me. 


Lord. Amiable creature ! — Well, whatever you do, don't | 


think of parting from him, for that would only be making 
mirth for all the ſpiteful old maids in town; who have already 
propheſied, that miſs and maſter would quarrel before a 
month was at an end, and each run home crying to their ſeve- 
ral mama's. | 

Lady Flutter. Do the malicious creatures fay ſo! Well, Pl 
difappoint them in that: 


Lord, Oh don't mind him, and it will wear off by degrees! 


Fut, my dear Lady Flutter, arg there not other pleaſures with 
pPhich 


But what can I do, m my Lord, he 
is ſo intolerably conceited and pert. 


SY SA, py 
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which a fine woman could make 3 amends, * the i hu- 
mour of her huſband ? | 
Lady Flutter, Not that I know of, my Lord ——[Sigh 4 
Lord, I oould name you ſome, if you would give me leave 
Lady Flutter, You have my leave, indeed, my Lord 
My ſtars, what a charming thing good ſenſe and goed nature 
is ! Your converſation has, I don't know how, ſoothed me ſo, 
that, though I am not happy, yet I don't find myſelf ſo much 
cout of temper as I was a while ago. 
Lord. Oh that Sir Harry and I could change — 
then would the lovelieſt woman in England be the happieſt. 
| " [He kiſſes her band. 
Lady Flutter. Lard! my Lord, what's that for? 


E nter a Servant. 


5 Seo, Sir Anthony Brapville, madam, come to wait on your 
Ladyſhip. 


Lady Flutter. Oh I am glad of that .. him up. 
Lord. So am not J. LAlde. 


Lady Flutter, You know, my Lord, it will ſave me the trou- 

ble of going to his houſe this evening. 
Lord. Let me beg of you, my dear Lady Flutter, not to 
mention to your uncle any thing that has paſſed between you 
and Sir Harry. I'll give you many good reaſons ſor it ano- 
ther time. Have I ſo much influence over you? 

Lady Flutter, Well, my Lord, to oblige you, I won't. 
Lord. Sweet condeſcending creature 

| Lady Flutter, But you mult tell me what you . 

Lord. Not now, my dear ma am Some other e 
ty I will tell you uch things — | | 


| E nter Sir Anthony Branville. 
[ He bows very low to both, without ſpeaking.] | 
Lady Flutter, Uncle, your ſervant. 


Lord. Sir Anthony, your moſt obedient. 


bir Anth, "I Lord —_ a compliment) 1 chew 
"__ 
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myſelf extremely happy, i in the agreeable hope, that 1 now: fn * 

your Lordſhip in perfect health. 
Lord. I thank you, good Sir Anthony, pretty well, rad 

what a circumlocution, to ask a man how he does! . LAſde. 
Sir Antb. And you, niece, I aſſure you, have a very pro- 
per proportion (as undoubtedly your merit claims) of my un 
feigned eſteem and good wiſhes; as likeways hath my worthy 
nephew, Sir Harry; whom 1 ſhould have been, proud to bays 
found in this good company, and deem both myſelf and king 
unfortunate in his being abſent from it. | 3 
Lady Flutter, Sir Harry does nt think ſo, I believe. 15 
. | | [Half afide. 
Lord. Huſh — huſh, . CA to * 
Sir Anth. What does my niece Flutter fay? 2 
Lady Flutter. Nothing, uncle. 

Sir Antb. Pardon me; 1 apprehen ded you had uttered e. 
thing. Well, my Lord, I am next to enquire (though, to lay 
the truth, I aught, in point of good breeding, to have 
firſt ;) 1 am next, I ſay, to enquire how your excellent 1 

does, and the fair young Lady your daughter. 

Lord. Both at your ſervice, Sir Anthony. 

Sir Anth, May I preſume to ask the — name of the 
young Lady. 

Lord. I would not have Lady Medway ens you — 0 
emphatical a diſtiuction, Sir A ; ladies you knew are 
always young 4 

| Sir Antb. Tis a privilege I know fs Se my hd and 
x hope you don't think me capable of ſuch barbariſm as to diſ- 
pute it with them; but at the ſame. time 1 imagine tis not 
poſſible in nature, but that the mother muſt be rather nr, 
than her daughter You'll excuſe my pleaſantry 

Lord. Oh ſurely, as the ladies are n't by But why do 

you enquire my daughter's name, Sir Anthony ? 

Sir Anib. Why, my Lord, there is a pretty familiar tender · 
neſs in ſometimes uſing the chriſcian name, that is truly de- 
11 ightful to a lover; for ſuch, my Lord, with all due ns 
to the Lady's. high, deſerts, I with. myſelf to be conſidered. 
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Tady Flutter. Oh Lord, Oh Lord, my uncle Miſs Medway's 


lover! 1 ſhall burſt if [ _— 5 | [Alle. 
Lord. Louifa, Sir Anthony, is her chriſtian name, which 
you are at liberty to has „ 
leaſe. 
: Sir Anth, My Lord, I have a moſt lively ſenſe of che very 
great honour your Lordfhip does me; and I can affure yotr 
my heart, [gh] if I can with certainty venture to pronounce 


about any thing which is in its own nature ſo uncertain 


Lady Flutter. Oh now he has got into his parentheſis— [ dr. 
Sir Anth, My heart, I ſay, is endeavouring to reaſſume that 


liberty, of which it has ſo long been deprived, for no other 


e, than that of offering itſelf a vnn captive again te to 


2 charms. 


Lady Flutter, : ery well, uncle; I fee this viſit was not a/l 
intended for me; I find you have ws to lay to my Lord, 
ſo I won't interrupt you. , 

Sir Anth. No, no. no, niece Fluter; upon my reputation, 
this viſit was meant wholly for you, as I could not poſſibly di- 


4 


| vine that I ſhould have found his Lordſhip with you; to whom 


I intended to have paid my reſpects ſeparately and apart, 
Lord. Lady Flutter ! I ask a thouſand pardons —— We turn 


you out of your apartment Sir Anthony, will you do me 


the favour to ſtep into my ſtudy ? 
Lady Flutter, No, no, indeed you ſhan't ſtir ; I'll go and fee 


E what the . 1 fancy they think I am loſt. 


[Exit Lady Flutter, 
Tord. Sir Ae T affure you 1 ſhonld think myſelf very . 
happy in an alliance with a gentleman of your worth, 
Sir Anib. My Lord, you do me honour, 
Lord. 1 have mentioned you to my daughter 
Sir Anth, Mentioned m, my Lord! 
Lord. Wou'dn't you have had it ſo, Sir Anthony ? 
Sir Anth, My Lord, the profound reſpect I have for your 
Lordſhip makes me unwilling to animadvert on ſuch proceed- 
ings, as you in your wiſdom (which 1 take to be very great) 


have 32 Jama mam, my Lord, ho love 


Lord. 
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Lord. Sir Anthony, I imagined it would have been . 
able to you, or it ſhould have been very fa. ?: 

Sir Anth, Conceive me right, Lord Medway; tis perfealy 
agreeable to me, and conſonant to my wiſhes, to be looked on 
with a favourable eye by the virtuous young Lady your daugh. 


ter; but, my Lord, to tell you ſincerely (and ſincerity, my 
Lord, I hold to be a virtue) my heart is at aun a enn 


ing ſtate. 
Lord. I am ſorry then, Sir, that the thing has been —_ 


oned at all. 1 underſtood you were determined, 8 


the blockhe ad mean? | DLAſide. 
Sir Anth. Good my Lord, your patience: I am determina a 


0 | 


that is to ſay, my will is determined; but the will and the 


heart, your Lordſhip knows, are two different things. . 
Lord. Sir Anthony, I ſhould be glad we underſtood each o- 


ther at once. I apprehended Mrs. Knightly's ill uſage of you: 


had made you give up all thoughts of her ; and as you ſeem-. 
ed determined to marry, and declared yourlelf an admirer of 


EN, my daughter, who I mult fay (the article of fortune excepted). 


is, I think, as unobjectionable a wife as you could 2 i 
Hir 4nth, Undoubtedly, my Lord 


? 


Lord. 1 was willing to give my conſent, and chought your : 


appeared as ready to embrace it. 
Sir Auth. True, my Lord; and ſo 1 do ſtill, mol cordiallyy) 
Lord. Why then, Sir, her] is your determination ? For a 


young woman of family and reputation muſt not be trifleth; 


with. 


never yet attributed to Sir Anthony Branville My Lord, I: 
am above the imputation and your Lordſhip would do 
well to remember that I have the misfortune to be of a warm, 


» 


not to ſay of an impetuous diſpoſition. . 


Lord. Sir, 1 don't mean to provoke your wrath, 


Sir Anth, Lou are the father of my miſtreſs, my Lord ; 


that thought reſtrains my fury——But this woman (Mrs, 
Knightly I mean, for a woman I find ſhe is, though I once 


thought her an angel ;) ſho, I ſay, has not yet diſmiſſed me in 
form; 


Sir Anth, My Lord, I believe ?rifling is a fault which * 


1 
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form; and till that is done, I think myſelf bound in honour, 
not to make a tender of my heart, or hand, to any Lady what- 


ſoever. 


Lord. Oh, Sir Anthony, I find you have ſtill a hankering af- 


ter the widow, and only want an opportunity to endeavour at 


getting into her good graces again—— You would fain ſee 
. 

Sir Antb. By r no means, my Laid] not for the world for, 
as I told your Lordſhip, I would not truſt my heart with ſuch 
an interview No, no, I know the witclicraft of het — 


too well. 


Lord. How do you x mean to Aba undi then? 

Sir Anth, My deſign is to indite an epiſtle to her, and 
to requeſt that ſhe will under her hand, in full and explicit 
terms, give me an abſolute and final releaſd _ all the yows 
I have made her, 

Lord, I think you are perfeatly right, Sir inning; and 
act agreeably to the dictates of true nne won't 


Ioſe the fool if I can help it. Lide] 4 


Sir Anth. I would fain do ſo, my Lord. 

Lord. I dare ſay you will get a full and free 9 from 
your ſovereign Lady and Miſtreſs. 
Sir Anth, Tis to be fo preſumed, my Lord but as 
for ſeeing her, twere ſafer, my Lord, to encounter a baſiliſk, 
I aſſure you. | 
Mrr. Knightly ruſhes in. a Servaiit' wa her to the 

door. Sir Anthony farts, and draws back, f 

Mrs, K nightly. My Lord, I beg your pardon ; your ſer- 
vant told me Lady Flutter was here. | 

Lord. I am glad he made the miſtake, Madam, as it has 
given me the honour of ſeeing you. Go tell your Lady 


She was here but this minute (This is unlucky. [Hide] 


Mrs. Knightly. I am quite aſhamed of this, my Lord; I 
juſt came to prattle half an hour with Lady Flutter, and to 
try if I could tempt her to the opera, and here I have broke 


in upon you ſo unawares —- Bleſs me, Sir Anthony ! is it 


you ? I declare! did not ſee you? "_ you barbarian, where 
E 3 


34 THE DISCOVERY, | 
Have you been for this month paſt ? My Lord, do you know | 
that Sir Anthony 1 is a lover of mine. | 
| [Sir Anthony advances, bowing. graveh, 
Sir Anth, That Sir Anthony was a lover of e Ma- 
dam, he has but too fatally experienced. 
Mrs. Knightly. And a'n't you fo ſtill, you inconſtant toad 7 
Lord. Take my advice, and make your retreat as faſt as 
you can. s [Aſide to Sir Anthony, © 
Sir Anth, Impoſſible, my Lord; the magic of her eyes 
renders me immoveable — but I'll try. ; ; 
[Ale to Lord A 
Mrs, Knightly. What, I ſuppoſe my Lord 1 . confidant; 
you ſee I have made him mine too. 2 


E nter Servant. 


Serv. The ladies are all gone out together, my Lord. 

Lord. Did your Lady leave word what time ſhe would be at 
home ? 

Serv. No, my Lord. | 

Lord. Oh once they are on the wing, there is no knowhig 
when they will return — I wiſh ſhe would go, Aide 4 
Will you allow me the honour of gallanting you to the opera, 
ma'am ? I dare ſay Sir Anthony, on ſuch an occaſion, wilt 
excuſe my leaving him 'Tis almoſt the time I believe. 

Mrs. Knightly. Oh dear, my Lord ! too ſoon by [looking 
at her watch] an age I am ſuch an impatient creature, 
I can't endure to wait a minute for any thing, and therefore 

never go to any public entertainment till after it begins. Is 
not that the right way, Sir Anthony? But I ſhould not alk 
you, who are ſo phlegmatic, you could 1 wait till ee for 
any thing. | 
Lord. Come, ma am, you are too ens 0 on my friend Sir 

Anthony. 

Sir Anth, My Lord, this is but an  inconſiderable peel 
men, a trifle, to what I could produce, of the ſeverity I have | 
received from this ungrateful fair-one, 
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E nt er a Servant. 

Serv, There is a gentleman below defires to ſpeak with 
your Lordſhip on buſineſs. 
Lord. I'll come to him -— For Heaven's ; ſake, ma'am, don't 
keep this poor lover any longer in expectation, but diſmiſs him 
fairly at once, for your own honour, as well as in pity to him, | 
LAſde to Mre. Knightly]. Sir Anthony, you'll excuſe me for | 
a few minntes. | [Exit Lord, 

Sir Anth. My Lord, I ſhall beg leave to wiſh your Lordſhip 


a good evening I was juſt going away. 
Mrs. Knightly, Why ſure you would not be ſuch a clown 
as to leave me by myſelf, Sir Anthony! J can't go; for thinking 
that Lady Flutter was at home, I ſent my chair to pay two or 
three viſits—Now Prithee ſit down, and fay ſome prightly | © 
thing to me. : 
e Anth. Ah Madam, my MOM ſalkes were for happier 
Ys - 
When Flavia liſtened to my 2 
And fann'd the amorous blaze, | \ 


That love which revell'd in my eyes 
Grew wanton in her praiſe -oo_—_—_ 

Mrs, Knightly,” 1 protelt I did not Know you were ſo good 
2 poet. 

Sir Anth. The muſes, Madam, are not ſuch eh of 
their favours. I have been indulged with ſome rapturous in- 
tercourſes with thoſe ladies, I can aſſure you. 

Mrs. Knighily. Oh fy, Sir Anthony. What— tell tales 2 

Sir Anth, No aſperſions, Madam tis very well known 
they are all virgins, | 

Mrs, Knightly, Well, but now let's hear what you can * 
to me in proſe. 

Sir Auth. Truly, Madam, this unexpected (I may 5 un- 
hoped for) encounter, has ſo diſconcerted me, that though 1 
have much to ſay, I am uiterly at a loſs where to begin. 
Mrs. Knightly, Why then don't begin at all, Sir Anthony; 


for I think you are 255 more at a loſs how to make an 
end. 


3 
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Sir Anth. Madam, I muſt beg the favour of being allowed 


| A hearing ; a patient one, Madam; for ſuch the Mature of my 


caſe requires. 

Mrs. Ang. Is 1 it a phyſical one, or a caſe of conience 
Sir Anthony ? 

Sir Anib. Neither, Mad am. I did oropakh to unſold 18 1 
mind to you in a letter — _ 

Mrs. Knightly, But then if 1 ſhould not unfold your lever, | 
Sir Anthony, which is a thing iet happen, in that caſe] 
ſhould never know your mind, you know. 

Sir Anth. If you won't hear me, Madam —— | 

Mrs. Kuightly, Well, well, I will hear you; but ſqueeze 
what you have to ſay into as imall a —_— as you can, wx 
dear Sir Anthony. 5 

Sir Anth, The occaſion, Mahon: of my giving you this 


trouble (if as ſuch you are pleaſed to conſider it) is as follows. 


I have courted you, Madam, that is, made honourable addreſ- 
ſes to you, for the ſpace of ſix months, at which time you 
gave me all the encouragement 
Mrs. Knigbtly. Encouragement ! [ 3 Oh, all you 
powers of chaſtity defend me Encouragement, Sir An- 
thony ! Of what nature, pray: 5 
Sir Anth, Your pardon, Madam—Conſiſtently with mode- 
Ry I mean; or ſuch as became a virtuous Lady to beſtow on a 
paſſionate admirer; for ſuch I pronounce myſelf to have been, 
Mrs. Knighthy. Oh I underſtand you now —— Well, Sir ? 
Sir Auib. For a time I was favoured with your ſmiles, and 
had reaſon to believe that my faithful paſſion would have been 
crowned with ſucceſs ; when all of a ſudden, to my unuttera- 


ble aſtoniſhment, the ſun-ſhine of my hopes vaniſhed. 


Mrs. Knightly, J only ſtepp'd behind a cloud, Sir nn, 
to play at bo- peep with you. 
Sir Anth. Oh, Madam, a total eclipſe 1 do aſſure you. | 


My viſits were repulſed, my letters unanſwered, and fi- 
nally your doors ſhut againſt me. 


Mrs, Knightly, Did I do all this to poor Sir . a 
Sir Anth. You did, Madam——T n you know you did. 


and | 
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And now, Madam, 1 would 5 learn your reaſons for ſuch 
uſage. 
Mrs. Knightly. Reaſons —1 never gave a reaſon for any 
thing I did ſince I was born. 
Sir Anth, That is rather —— Madam; but 
if you will not condeſcend to give me any reaſons for your cru- 
elty, all I have left to defire, or rather to demand, (pardon me 
the expreſſion, Madam) is now, * your own lips, to receive 
my final doom. 
Mrs. Knightly. Why, I ſhan't marry theſe ten years, Sir 
Anthony. 
Sir Anth. That, Madam, is an indeterminate 2 I 
humbly requeſt the favour of a final one | 
Mrs. Knightly. Why what are you in ſuch a hurry for? 
I proteſt, Sir Anthony, I begin to grow jealous. 
Sir Anth. A final anſwer, Madam. 
Mrs. nightly, I'll be hanged if i have not got a rival ! Oh 


faithleſs man ! that have ſworn 1 don't know how many times 
over, to be true to mne till death —and 15 like the reit of my 
eaſy ſex, to believe you! 

Sir AJntb. Madam, let me moſt humbly beſeech you -— 

Mrs. Knightly. Begone, diſſembler —but what could [ ex- 
peR from ſuch /ev/ty as yours — 

Sir Aath. Levity, madam ! levity ! 1 abſolutely diſavow 
the charge—pray, madam—let me implore you, for the laſt 
time (pray obſerve that, madam, for the laſt time) to grant 
me the favour Lie advarces, bowing low, Jos flirts 
{rom him. ana he catches hoid of her fleeve.] | 

Mer. Knighth. Bleſs me! Why ſure, Sir Anthony, vou 

would not offer to kiſs me! 
Sir 4nth, Oh heavens, madam, kiſs you ! Madam, let me 
take the liberty to inform you, that ſince I could diſtinguiſh 
between virtue and vice, 1 never took ſo unwarrantable a free · 
dom with any lady upon the face of che earth. 


Enter Lads Flutter. 


Lady Flutter, My goa ſneſs! what's all this about ? Mrs, 
| Eoightly, my dear, what's uuc wnaier ? | 


Mr.. 


— 
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Mrs. Knighth. 1 proteſt, my dear, your uncle is ſo wer. 5 
morous, that it is not ſafe to ſtay alone with him. 
Sir Anth, Madam, madam, I blufh for you; humbly 85 
ing your pardon for being ſo free as to ſay ſo. | 
Mrs. Knightly. Bluth for Jourſelf, Sir — you. have 


moſt cauſe. 

Lady Flutter. What, in the name of wonder, is all this a- 
bout ? = 
Mrs, Knighily. Oh, Lady — I am aſhamed to rl 
you his behaviour! | 

Lady Flutter. My uncle's W madam ! | 

Sir Anh. Madam, I hope my niece Flutter has too — | 
an opinion of the propriety of my conduct upon all occaſions, - 

to be prejudiced by your uncharitable infinuations. And now, 
madam, I demand, in preſence of my niece aforeſaid, that you 
will give me a full and formal —_— of all my vows and pro- 
miſes to you. 

Mrs. Knightly. I muſt take time to ende on that, Sir 
Anthony; vows are ſerious things; I ſuppoſe all your are 
regiſtered in Cupid's books. EM 
Sir Anth. I inſiſt on my releaſe, i 

+ Mrs. Knightl, 1 don't know whether it be ſafe to give you 
one, Sir Anthony; I muſt conſult a lawyer firſt, | 

Sir Anth, Madam, I am ſorry to fay, that you depart ex · 
tremely from that punctilious honour, as well as generoſity 
of ſentiment, which is ſuch an ornament to the fair part of the 
creation - only aſk for the favour of being diſcharged—a fa- 
vour I was never refuſed by any lady before, I affure you, niece, 

| Lady Flutter. That I dare ſay. [Afide.] Well, I can't for 
my life underſtand all this. | 

Mrs. Knightly; Oh he's a rebel in his heart, that's vat | 
and only wants apretence to forfeit his allegiance ; but I won t 
ive him that ſatisfaction. | 

Sir Anth. Then, madam, ſince you urge me to it, in one 
word, I here cancel all my vows —— _ 

Mrs. Knightly, It is not in your power, 

Sir, Anth, Renounce your empire, madam 


2 Mr, 
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Mrs. Knightl. I defy you. 
Sir Anth, And utterly diſclaim your favour. / 


Mere. Knightly. Stubborn traitor ! 

Sir Auth. And now, madam, I will withdraw my | perſon 

and my heart — | 

Miri. Knightly., Not your heart, Sir Anthony! 

Sir Auth. Both, both, madam, I do aver it to you; and 
will make an offering of them where they will be more 
honourably, and more gratefully entertained. And ſo, madam, 
I am, with proper reſpect, your moſt obedient (tho rejected) 
humble ſervant, Niece Flutter, I have the pleaſure of wiſhing 
| you a very good evening. [Exit Sir Anthony, bowing, both 

| ladies burſt out a-laughing.] 

Mer. K. nightly > [imitating his manner, leoking aſter him, 
and curtſjing very lea. ] And I return you my very unfeign- 
ed acknowledgments for ridding me of your moſt infipidſolem- 
nity, my dear Sir Anthony. Ha, ha, ha, poor fool ! to whom 
> going to offer his Platonic adorations, do you know, my 

ear ? 

Lady Flutter: Why, by what I gather'd juſt now From the 
converſation between my Lord and him (for it was a ſecret to 
me before) I find Miſs Medway is likely to ſupplant. you. | 

Mrs. Knightly. Supplant me, my dear creature! why, ſure 
you can't ſuppoſe I had ever any ſerious thoughts of the poor 
man ; humbly begging your pardon, as he fays, for — 
fuch a liberty with your uncle. 

Lady Flutter, I ſhould wonder if you had, I own; I am 
ſure nothing but his fortune could have made my Lord think 
of him for a ſon-in law. 

Mrs. nightly. Does Miſs Medway approve of the ung 4 
ſhei is a ſober ſort of a girl, I think. 

Lady Flutter, Oh intolerably ſo; I hardly ever converſe 
with her, tho? under the ſame roof. She is for ever poring o- 
yer a book or a needle —— Yet I don't ſuppoſe ſhe likes him 
either; I have heard it whiſpered that ſhe loves my couſin 
Branville, who, I hear, is expected home every hour. 

Mrs. Knightly, x 1 thought ſo, I would keep Sir 
e Anthony 


\ 
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Anthony dangling this twelvemonth, out of mere cotnpalliit 

to the poor girl. For, e his threats, I RIO, be; 

is 1till devoted to me. 1 
Lad Flutter, But how would that ſquare with your views ; 


in regard to Colonel Medway ? 
1114. anieghty, Oh my iweet friend, that queſtion has made 


me ſerious all at once. I can laugh at Sir Anthony no more; 
1 have not lately had ſpirits enough to de diverted with him, 
and for that reaſon, tried to ſhake him off. I don't know whar ö N 

to think of the Colonel. I came here this evening on purpoſe 

to conſult you. My Lord, who, I perceive, is a man of the . 4 
world, and full of deſign, dropped tome hints to me about his | 
ſon, by which I find the thing would at lealt be very agreeable A 
to him ; yet the Colonel has not been near me ſince. I wiſh * 1 


knew his ſentiments. 6 
Lady Flutter, I am ſure I can't inform you. There i is none 


of the family very communicative, bur my Lord; he is the beſt 
of them, that i is certain. . 


Enter Sir Harry Flutter. l ; 
Sir Harry. Ha, Mrs. Knightly ! my adorable! I is your 
hands. 

Mrs, Knightly. Oh, Sir Harry, you have miſſed ſuch an 
entertainment! Here has been ir Anthony v 

Sir Harry. Well, and what did uncle Parentheſis T te t 

ou? : | 
| : Mrs. Knightly. Oh he has abandoned me —I am doomed = 
to wear the willow garland. : 

Sir Harry. Uh, you cruel devil you, 'tis you who have a- _ 
bandoned him, I dare fay --What, Lady Flutter ! I amamaz- Ii 
ed to find y-u here; I thought you had avandoned me, as Mrs. fo 
Knightly ſays, and that by this time you had taken poſt for ol 


Oxfordſhire, in order to tell papa, that Sir Harry was ſuch a 

naughty boy, he would not give it its way in every thing, Mrs. 

Knightly, when.T went out this evening, ſhe was going to e- 
| lope, abſolutely bent upon running away from her huſband, 


Lady Flutter. And you ſee, ma'am, the return he makes 
me 
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me for my good nature in not doing ſv. 1 think, Sir Harry, 285 
after the provocation I received from you, if I changed my 
mind, you ought to be very much obliged to me. 7-47 

Sir Harry. My dear, if the changing your mind be an 
obligation, I own my obligations to you on that ſcore are in · 
numerableQ. N 8 : 

Lady Flutter. I ſuppoſe you think that witty, now. | 

Mrs, Knightly. Pray, pray, good people, am I to be left out +. 
of the converſation ? 

Sir Harry. Oh, ma am, my 1 Futter is fo econ | 


quick i in her repartees, that you will End 1 it very bard to put in 
a word, I aſſure you. | 

Lady Flutter. And Sir Harry is ſo „ fond of 
hearing himſelf talk, that he does not deſire either of us to give 
him any interuption, / affure you. | 

Sir Harry. Not your Ladyſhip, I acknowledge. 

Mrs. Kniehthy. | Well, I vow, Sir Harry, if you were my 
my buſband, 1 ſhould hate ou, for all you are fuck a hand- 
ſome toad. 

Sir Harry. indeed you 3 not. 
Me. Knightly. Indeed I ſhould. 

Sir Harry, Go, you little hypocrite | 

Mrs. Knightly. Get you gone, you rattlepate I don't mind 
vrhat you ſay Come, Lady Flutter, will 25 So with me to 
the opera, my dear: 5 

Lady Flutter, With all my heart. AO rather than 
ſtay at home. 

Sir Harry. You ſee, ma'am, what a happy man I am in do- 

meſtic felicity! But here, Lady Flutter, you muſt give me 
leave to interpoſe a little of my lawful authority ; and there- 
fore I deſire, if it be not too great an honour, that you will 
oblige me with your company at home this evening, 
lady Flutter, Indeed I ſhan't, Sir Harry, 
Sir Harry. Then, ma'am, I ſay, indeed you ſhall. 
Mrs. Knightl: Bleſs me, Sir Harry, you an't ſerious, ſure! 
I am vaſtly ſorry I propoſed the thing at all. I won't go to 
the opera we my * ſtay and chat with you, if you 
F = 
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will give me leave or ſuppoſe we had a pool at piquett. 
Sir Harry. By no means, ma'am. Why ſhould you des 
prive yourſelf of your entertainment for her child ifhuefs ? ? Il 
attend you to the opera myſelf. | 
Mrs. Knightly. Indeed you ſhan't, for I won't 95. 


Sir Harry. Indeed you ſhall, and I'll go with you. 
Mrs, Knightly, I vow you {hall neither of you go, and ſo 


good by to you. FRuns out, 
Lady Flutter. So, Sir _— you have expoſed YOu 
prettily ! | 


Sir Harry. Not in the [af my dear; 1 have _ thei” | 
you to advantage. | 

Lady Flutter, It is well ne of us hy 2 little Ade: | 

Sir Harry. Meaning your wiſe ſelf, F preſume; but, to 
ſhew you that I have a ſmall ſhare too, I will enter into no 
farther diſputes with you; but leaving you to your agreeable _ 
contemplations, follow my charming Mrs, Knightly to the 
opera, who, I fancy, will prefer my company to your Lady. 


ſhip's. | T Exit. 
Lady Flutter. Very well, Sir! f 1 am not even with 
you for this ! —.-- | | He Þ 


Enter "FP Medway, at another door. 

Lord. Mone ma'am ! (I have been detained longer than 
expected.) What is become of Mrs. Knightly and Sir An- 
thony ? | 
Lady Flutter, Both gone, my Lord—My uncle broke away 

in reſentment, never, I think, to ſee her more. 
Lord. So, ſo - What have you done with Las Med- 
way and my daughter ? | 

Lady Flutter, They are at their evening meditations, I 1 
ſuppoſe, my Lord. They both came in with me; after we 
had made a ſhort viſit, but, — to cuſtom, retired to 
my Lady's dreſſing- room. 
Lord. Oh, they read together every evening! But you 
ſeem rufſied, my dear Lady Flutter; what is the matter! F 


Lady Flutter. Sir Harry 


Lord, 
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Lord. What of him? | 

Lady Flutter. He has been here . but ſo intolerably 
wy and provoking, poſitively there is no enduring him any 
longer. I ſhould be ſorry to leave your Lordſhip's houſe ſo 
ſoon, where I have been ſo kindly received ; but I am deter- 
mined not to continue under the ſame roof wich Sir Harry, 
Lord. If your departure were to be a puniſhment only to 

Sir Harry, I ſhould not oppoſe it ; for I mult allow, that he 
deſerves all your reſentment. But, my dear Lady Flutter, I 
could name another, whom you would make infinitely more 
unhappy by your abſence. | 

Lady Flutter. Who can that be, my Lond? 

Lord. Suppoſe I were to name myſelf, __ 

Lady Flutter. You are very obliging, my Lord, I have not 
the leaſt doubt of your friendſhip. ; 
Lord, Friendſhip, my dear ma'am, ſometimes aſſumes a 
tenderer name When a man entertains it for a woman, young 
and charming as you-are, what ought it then to be called ? 
. Lady Flutter. Why * to be W 3 it 
be elſe? 
Lord. Shall I tell you? 

Lady Flutter, No, I won't be told. 

Lord. Then you gueſs — | 

Lady Flutter, Not 1, indeed, my Lend 

Lor d. Tis love! love! is not that a ſweeter ſound ? 

Lady Flutter. Tis a found with which am very little ac 
quainted. 5 | [Sigh _ 
Lord, Then let me be your tutor, to teach you a ſcience, i in 

which Sir Harry is not worthy to inſtruct you, 

Lady Flutter, Oh, my Lord, if I had met with you before 
1 was married, and before you were * married—But it is too 
late now 
Lord. vou aut not ſay fo, What are marriage ties, i the | 
hearts are not joined ? 'Tis that alone which makes the union 
yacred. | 
Lady Flutter, That is the chief thing, I grant. 
Lord. Oh it is all i in j with * to Lady Med- 

2 | 


way 
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way now; ſhe is a good woman, it is true, and I eſteem hen 
as ſuch; but there is no love in the caſe, fo that I conſider 
myſelf abſolutely as a ſingle man. Tis juſt the fame with 
you; there has a ceremony indeed paſſed between you and {| 
Sir Harry; but he flights you, and you very juſtly deſpiſe 
him : ſo that, to all intents and P 1 are a e 
woman. 

Lady Flutter. I with I were, I'm ſure, my Lord. 

Lord. Why ſo you are, my dear ma'am, if you would con- 
| ſider the thing rightly —-1f ! tought otherwiſe, tho I con- 
feſs I love you to adoration, I would ſooner ſtab myſelf to che 
heart, than endeavour to win your affections. 

Lady Flutter, Indeed, my Lord, I believe you. 

Lord. Then, ſince we are equally unhappy in wedlock, 
what crime can there be in our mutual endeavours to conſole. 
each other? 

Lady Flutter. I am ſure I don't intend any harm. 

Lord. Then why will you talk of leaving me? You know 
Sir Harry is too indifferent to be concerned at a ſeparation; z » 
the grief, the diſappointment, will all be mine. 

Lady Flutter, Indeed, my Lord, I ſhould be very axle 
to make you uneaſy, to whom I owe ſo many obligations. 

Lord. Then ſpeak no more of parting. ¶ He takes her hand.] 

I have a thouſand things to tell you. The delightful ſulyect 
ve are upon is inexhauſtible, but I can never get 5 for half 
an hour to myſelf. 4 

Lad) Flutter, Why no, Sir Harry is ſo perpetually whif- 
fling backwards and forwards, one can't 15 alone a minute for 
him. | 

Lach Medway comes to the 3 and Gaps back on ſceing \ 

Lord Medway and Lady Flutter in fuch 1 nee 
ence.} 

Lord, 1 have thought of an expedient, which, if you a 
agree to, will ſecure 1 us againſt all interruptions for the fu- 
ture, | 1 8 85 4 
Lady Platter What is "= 


Ierd. You know Lady Lovegrove, who ſat in the box. 
with 


* 
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$M with us at the play the other night (a very worthy woman.) pg 
| l am ſure ſhe would be glad of your acquaintance. . I'll intro- 
duce you to her, and there, you know, when you go of an e· 
vening to drink tea, I can meet you, and we can enjoy an 
hour's converſation without being interrupted. 
Lady Flutter, 1 proteſt that will do very well. But we e mult 
not let Sir Harry know a word of my acquaintance with her, 
or may: be, ſome evening, he'll be for thruſting himſelf in. 
. By no means, he ſhall never be of our party. Come, 
mam, I fancy, by this time, the ladies have done with their 
ſober .tudies — Suppoſe we were to join them. 
Ludy Flutter, As you will, my Lord, 
Lerd. Not a word more of parting, remember. 


Laiy Flutter, I'll try what I can do to oblige your Lordſhip. 
[Exit Lord M. leading her ans. 


1 Medway comes out. 


10 Oh, Lord Medway ! this is ; beyond what I thought 
you capable of; but I will, if poilible, Proves the deſtruction 
that _ have plann'd. 1 K [Exits 


End of the Second Act. 
tritt 
r nn, 
S CEN E, changes to Widow ee 3 
Enter C chonel Medway and M5 Richly. 


C:l. I Would not have mentioned it at all, if I thought 
you could have laifered 1 it to make ſo ſerious an im- | 
| predion on you. Ec. 
Miſt Richbly. It ought not, I I confeſs knowing as I do the 
truth and generoſity | of your heart and yet l cannot help 


being 
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being alarmed — an immenſe fortune, and a fine woman, as 
my ſitter really is—the temptation i is ſo great that were *t 


any one but you — * 


Col. Indeed, my dear Clara, theſe 3 yours reproach, X 1 
at the ſame time that they flatter me. Is it neceſſary that! 
ſhould tell you, over and over again, for the thouſandth time, 0 


that I never can love any woman but yourſelf? "I 


Miſs Richly, I do not want to be convinced and yet 1 
own I am pleaſed to hear you repeat even what you have ſaid 


a thouſand times ; but your father's authority I dread that. 
Col. Believe me, you have no reaſon ; for, though no ſon 
was ever more obſervant of a father's will than I have alwayy 


been of his; yet, in the particular concerns of my heart, I mult 
be my own director. This my father knows, and I bope he 


will never urge me more upon the ſubject. | „ 
Miſs Richiy, But if he ſhould ? : 1 
Col. Would you have me ſwear to you? 4 


If Richi. Oh, not for the world! ——I am aſhamed of 3 
doubting, and yet I don't know how it is, I am full of appre. 


henſions : the truth is, i am not very happy at home; my fif. 
ter is, of late, grown cold and peeviſh to me—— I never ſuſo 
pected the cauſe before, but tis now too plain. 

Col. Did the ever mention me to you? 


Miſs Richly, Never but in a careleſs way——and yet I think 


fince your father's laſt viſit to her, ſhe has been in better ſpirits 


than before, though I am not uſed one bit the kinder. 


Col. You ſhall not long be ſubject to her tyranny. My fa- 
ther already knows the ſecret of my love ; and I think that, 


notwithſtanding the article of fortune weighs much with him, 


his regard to my happineſs will even out balance that. 


Miſs Richly, I with it may——Bleſs me! here's my ſiſter, 


Enter Mrs, Knightly. 
| She curiſier gravely to the Colonel, 
Mrs, Knightly, I thought you had been alone, Miſs Rickly, 


and came ta chat with you ; but I ſee you are engaged. [Coolly. 
Gol, 3 


| 
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Col. 1 hope ny being here, ma'am, will not depen 


Riehly of the pleaſure of your company. __, 1 
- Miſs Richly. 1 believe, ſiſter, we ſhall both think-c our con- 

ver ſation very much improved by your making a third i in it. 
Mrs. Knightly, I don't know that A tete a tete is to the 

full as often green inter ute, as N * another 


perſon. 


make the addition 
Mrs. Knightly. I ſhould be ſorry it were the 2 now, I 


own, Colonel; for, to tell you the truth, I have vanity enough 


do be mortified at the thoughts 8 being conſidered as an in- 


truder. 
Col. Bleſs me, madam! 1 hs of but one circumſtance i in 


the world, which could poſſibly place you in ſuch a light. 

Mrs, Knigbtly. What is that, pray fir ? 

Col. Where an inferior beauty was meditating a ; conqueſt 
and you ſtept in to ſnatch it from her, | 
Mrs, Knightly, An inferior beauty —- 1 protehz Colonel, I 

don't well underſtand that There is an appearance of gal- 

lantry in the compliment, and yet there is ſomething a little 
myſtical in it too, Clara, are you good at ſolving riddles ? 

Miſ Richly. No, indeed, fiſter ; you know I have a very lite- 
ral underſtanding ; beſides, I think what the en fays re · 
quires no explanation. 


Mrs. Knightly. Then, my dear, 1 won't affront you by 


making any application, 


Mi/s Richly, If you ſhould, ſiſter, I am very 3 to ac- 


knowledge my part in it; but you ſhould conſider, that by 


the remainder, you would draw on yourſelf that i W | 


which but now you wiſhed to avoid. 

Mrs. Knightly. You ſee, Colonel, the myſterious ſpeech you 
have made has the fate of all oracles, to be interpreted diffe- 
rent ways, and perhaps none of them right—— Nay, I am in- 
clined to think it bears a ſtill nearer reſemblance to them, and 


that you, like the prieſts of old, delivered what * faid withy | 


aut any n a god. 


Col. That, madam, I am foe; can never W where a . 


* 
= 
* 
Col ; 
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Col: There, madan,: your ecmpariſon fails, for Tah bs | 
T am at this inſtant under the influence of a very powerful one; 5 
Mr.. Knightly. I vow I don't believe you; do yo, Clara 
Miſi Richly." I never had any reaſon to doubt the ' Coloneſy I 


veracity, ſiſter. ” 


Mrs. Knightly, What, then, you think he M really " lore? ; 


Miſs Richly, Don't you hear him icknowledge it? ira 

Col. Nay, madam, if you wo nt take / word:for-it, Lean 50 
fee what reaſon you have to believe any one's elſe. 

Mei. Knighily. Why no, chat s true — But where a matter : 
of faith does nt concern one's ſol, infidelity, "ey 1 can. 8 


be of no great conſequence one way or another. Ve 


Col. That's pretty home. | T Aides | 


= Miſs Richly. Very true, filter ; but ſcepticiſm is a Ganga: | 


ous, as well as an uneaſy ſtate, in /ome caſes, 


Mrs. Xnigbily. And a ſtate of ſecurity, Miſs - Clargy the. 4 


caſuiſts in /ove, as well as religion, are agreed, is not always 


the ſafeſt, But I don't know how we fell upon this odd op * 


Miſe Richly. Nor I, I am ſure, 


Col. I don't know how we came to talk of it; but 1 5 | 


convinced the: man mult be very inſenſible who 1 15 avoid 
thinking of it in this company. | 

. Mrs Knightly. Clara, you are a ni; but I will 
| have my ſhare in that compliment — I don't know, Colo- 


nel tho', what your miſtrels would fay if ſhe were to 5 hs 


you ſay fo, 
Miſs Richly. She'd forgive 1 I ans FI 


Col. Come, come, ladies, I ſee by your purtning this ab- . 


ject, chat you have a deſign of getting my ſecret out of me; 
and, as I am ſure I could not withſtand your united force, t 
—_ my ſafeſt 8 is to make my retreat before l betray my- 
ſel | 

Mrs. Knigbily. How long was the Colonel here wg 
came in, Clara? | 

Miſs Richly, Not above 4 quarter of an hour - Ren rr. 
ſiſter, why do you aſk ? 


Mrs Knightly. Becauſe i it is quite atoniſhing to me, bow 1 
„ 


[L 3520s to both, and exit. 


ef. 
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Ts I ſhall know it tos ſoon, BHW | 
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cx 


A man n of his vivacity can be een by fuch a vier of ; 


ſtill- liſe as you are. 


Miſs Richly. Why, ſiſter; it is not an n ls maxim, h 
| that we moſt admire thoſe who are exactly of our own diſpo- | 


ſition. I, now, for example, who am naturally grave, do, 
wen admire ſprightlineſs i in other people. 
Mrs. Knightly. Umph, ſo it ſeems —— —— - N 
Miſs Richly. And the Colonel, tho extremely bre him- 
ſelf, may, een not durelſh the i 1 a ferions 


voman. To Tal SRO 


Mrs. Knivhtly. Indeed, Clin, you are a very conceitsd 
girl. I dare ſwear, if the Colonel fays fine med to your you 
believe every word of them, ' © = g 

Miſs Richly. Indeed, ſiſter, I have as ves an opinion 
of cayfell as you, or any one elſe can poſſibly have of me. 

Mrs. K nighth, am very glad to hear it, child; for 1 
own I think vanity would not bea 8 deſirable PIE 
in your ſituation. 2 

. Mi ifs Richhy. What have I done, filter, to ; deſerve theſe 
ſevere taunts from you) NO 

Mrs. Knightly. Oh, Clara, if you accuſe me of ſeverity, 1 
mult tell. you that you are ant ungrateful girl, and I "Roe we 


ſhall not continue much longer together. 1 e 


22 Richly. I am not quite fo deſtitute, 1 but chat 
I can ſtil] he received by that friend who bad e's care of b me 


from my childhood. 5 


Met. Knigbily. Very well, ade 1 fal Mike of it; 


woe perhaps I may find out ſome more eligible place for youu!? 
Mi Richly: I ſee," ſiſter, you are reſolved to diſapprove 


of every thing I ſay or do; my company is become irkforne'tol 
Jou, and, for the preſent at leaſt, I'Il rid you of it [CExit. 


Mr. Knigbihy. I Vas very unlucky in ever taking her into 
my houſe; had it not been for that, 1 ſhbald never, perhaps, | 


have ſeen the only man who probably could have given me a 


minute's uneaſineſs. I am puzzled at his conduct and 


yet I ſuſpect now more chan ever that they love each other 


* 


— 
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xo. | THE DISCOVERY. | 
way is s thoroughly i in my intereſts; — rer my fulpenſe 5 isi in. : 
ſupportable. Who's there? | * 

Enter a Maid. EA 


3 _ RN N 
y * * 


Maid. Madam, your chair is ready, - Ae 
Mei. Knightly, Come hither——1 deſire you will give or- 
ders to the ſervants, that any letters directed to my ſiſter J 
ſhould be brought to me——1 ſuſpect that girl has got into 
a ſilly intrigue. | 1 0 
Mid. I believe, madam, Miſs receives BG very. ons 
but 1 ſhall a, for the fen that you ſhall have them 
Mrs. Knighth, Be ſure you i | [Frxeunt.. 1 


SC E N E chang: to Lord Medway”: . 
Lady Flutter at her Toilet. 
Enter to her Lady Medway. 
. Flutter. Good morning to your Ladyſhip. , © : 
-, [Looks coilly at 25 2 
Id 1 was afraid you were not well, n F. lunes 
as you lay abed ſo long this morning. 6. 
Lady Flutter, ] reſted ill laſt night, nothing more. — {gt 
Lady. 1 hope I don't interrupt you, madam. : 6.56 
Lady Flutter, Not in the leaſt 3, but I;vow you are ſo . 
remonious, Lady Med way, that you will not Allow me to- 
think myſelf at home. 0 
Lady. I ſhould be ſorry for that, i 3 but you wins 
dirs are times when one would not chuſe to be broke in Rep 
by any one; yet, to ſhew you how free I make with you, + 
have brought my work with me, if you will let 115 * a lit- 


lle at it. 


Lady Flutter, T wiſh ſhe and * work were e far mona. (4-* 
7 ) Your Ladyſhip is exceſſively obliging. You and Miſs. 
Medway are ſuch houſewives, you quite ſhame 3 
is prodigiouſly pretty; who are theſe. r 

Lady. My Lord, to be ſure—— Where is Sir t . 
. ? 'I have not ſeen him yet. | 


r ire nx 


Lady. Plante Dear Lady Medway, don't alk me about 
him, for 1 know nothing of him. 
+ Lady. What, not of your husband, my . ! Well, 
well, Lady Flutter, when your young, necks are a little more 
inured to the marriage yoke, I hope it will fit eaſier on 21 
both This work blinds me, I'll lay it by—— © - 

Lady Flutter, Oh impoſlible ! he grows worſe and wi 
every day, There never was uch an e . 
thing in the univerſe, 

Lady. Now, really, there I muſt differ cent you; "PF; never 


took Sir Harry to be ll-namred ; haſty and e | grant | 


you, he is. 


Lady Flutter. Madam, 1 pe you will allow me to be the | 


beſt judge. 
Lady. You have reaſon to be ſo, lown ; 2 a ſtinder-by 
may form an opinion. 


Lady Flutter, 1 don't know what your Lay db s opinion 


may be; but I am ſure it is the opinion of others, and ſome that 
1 could name of undoubted good judgment, that there never 
vas, ſince the creation, a wom n ſo unfortunate in a . 
as 1 am. 
Lady, Oh, Lord Medway, what have you to be for! 


( 4/ede.) 1 muſt ſay, Lady Flutter, that if it even were ſo 


_ (which, heaven knows, is far from being the caſe), they are 
not y-ar friends, no more than Sir Harry's, who would en- 
deavour to perſuade you to ſuch a belief. 

Lady Flutter, Bleſs me, ma am ! Why, isn't it viſible to all 

the world © Doesn't all the town ring of his ridiculous beha. 

viour, and wonder at my patience in bearing it? | 
Lady. Indeed, Lady Flutter, I believe you are miſtaken; 
The town have ſomething elſe to mind beſide little domeitie 


quarrels that no way concern them ; and I dare ſay, no- body 5 
but your particular friends trouble thei heads about it. Tho”, 
I mutt obſerve, that had both you and Sir Harry been a little 


leſs communicative, even to ſome of your friends, on the ſub- 


ject of your diſagreement, it wighr have heen happier for you, 


Lady Flutter, Oh, dear ma am! F-know there are ſome 


tame wives in the world, who can ſubmit in ſilence to any 


* 
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ulage ; but I am not one of thoſe, I aſſure you. 1 have not 
been uſed to controll, nor I won't be controll'd, that's more. 
Lad). Softly, dear Lady Flutter, I don't mean to offend 


you ; I would argue with you as a friend. Pray ſpeak low. 


er ; I would not have any of our ſervants hear on what bs | 


ject we are diſcourſing. 


Lady Flutter, Gracious! why, every ſervant 3 in the houſe : 


* 


knows how we live. 1 


Lady. But, madam, don't you think your unguarded | 
| complaints without doors, and perhaps your unadviſed choice 


— 


of confidants within, may lead you into ſome inconvenience ? 


Lady Flutter. I don't well underitand your queſtion, Lady | 


Medway ; my choice of confidants within - 


Lady. Yes—male ones, I mean; for example now, if 2 


young married lady ſhould make OP of a gentleman to 
whom ſhe ſhould open her heart, and let him ſo far into her 
confidence as to tell him ſhe deſpiſes her Buaband, what do 


you think muſt be the conſequence ? | 
Lady Flutier. What! why, I ſuppoſe he'd think — | 


imagine don't know what he'd think—— - 


Lady. Tl tell you; he'd think, perhaps, that a liking to 
him had as great a ſhare in the lady's contempt for her huſ- 


band, as any real fault of the husband's. 


Lady Flutter. If he thought fo, I could net help i it; but 1 


am ſure there is no one to whom [ niet will . any 


ſuch inference. 


Tady. There is nothing Ta what 1s very natural in all 
this, Lady Flutter ; and the n on this ſuppoſition, 


will think himſelf bound to make an oſſer of his love to the 
lady; ſhe, perhaps, receives it 


Lady Flutter, Lord, ma'am | 1 theſ2 are trange conclu- 
ſions —- What can ſhe mean? [ 4/ede. 


Lady. If this ſhould be the, caſe, what muſt enſue! Oh, 


Lady Flutter, an innocent young creature like Jou, . 


ſtart at the t! nought. 


Lady Flutter. Upon my word, Lady kay, I Jon's? 
underſtand ſuch inſinuations. If Sir Harry inſults me, Fam. 


not obliged to bear it from every one. 


1 5 


* 
* 
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1 Lach. Lam ſorry „ madam, that you conſtrue a friendly e cau- 
tion into an inſult. I am Jour friend, perhaps the only one 


who has the power of ſaving you from deſtruction. . 
Lady Flutter, Deſtruction! madam, I could not have expec- 


ed this from you, in your own houſe. 1 believe my Lord would 


not thank you for nd me thus but if you. are tired of 


me, madain —— . 

Lady, Oh, my dear madam ! you are in a very great error, 
my Lord is the greateſt enemy you have in the world, 

Lady Flutt:r, You may happen to be miſtaken in that, La- 
dy Medway, as well as . other things, — Poor woman, ſhe 
little knows = UAlide. 
Lady. Come, not to o play at croſs-purpoſes with you any 
longer, I mult tell you that I am ne ON to _ Lord's de 
ſigns on you=—— . , 51 

Lady Flutter, His def us on me. 

Lady. Ves, madam, his cruel, his (I grieve to ſay) infamous 
defigns on you. Oh, Lady Flutter, you ſtand on a dreadful 


precipice! do not reject the kind hand that would ſnatch you 


from certain ruin. 

Lady Flutter. This is ſuch ——— language, Lady 
Medway, that really I don't know what to ſay to it I 
little imagined I ſhould have created — jealouſy when I came 


into your family. | 


Lady. Indeed, my dear, you entirely miſtake my motive. 
I own there was a time when I might have been influenced by 
jealouſy, but I have out-lived it; and am not now actuated by 
ſo ſelfiſh a paſſion. Pity to your inexperienced youth, friend- 
ſhip to your worthy parents, regard to the honour of your huſ- 
band, joined to the tenderneſs and duty 1 owe my Lord, are 
the ſole motives which urge me to ſave you all, if poſſible, 
from ruin. I know my Lord makes love to you; and that you 


have, unwarily, been drawn in to make an aſſignation with him. 


Lady Flutter, If he has been fo treacherous as to tell this! 
Lady. He has not, I affure you; ; yet I am certain of the fact; 

I know too well the nature of his connections with Lady Love- 
grove——— And now, my dear, if you would eſcape the ſnare 
| | 5 which 


Which is laid for your undoing be adviſed 1 by; me, _ : 


your true friend. 


Lady Flutter. I don't think I have a friend in the * TE 
Lady. Lou are miſtaken; I am ſincerely ſo. My Loa 5 
a man of pleaſure, and is perhaps leſs ſerupulous in affairs f 1 


gallantry, than in any other vice. Your youth and — | 


| perſon were alone ſufficient to attract him; but when 


died to this, he found you deſpiſed your huſband, aud da ; 
no difficulty TRAP" it to ne it amo amounted to an in: c 


vitation. 


Lady F Jutter. An invitation, nad Medway ! you oſs . ö | 


_— ill. 


Lady. To a man of his caſt, WO PO it certainly. PEE: - 
Your unacquaintedneſs with men of intrigue makes you blind 
to your own danger; but indeed, Lady Flutter, there is but | 
one ſtep between you and inevitable ſhame and miſery, What 

do you think muſt be the conſequence, if Sir Harry ſhould dif- 


cover that you have appointed a private place of meeting with £ 


my Lord? What muſt he think of the nature of a correſpon - 


dence thus meanly carried on by ſtealth ? Aſk your own heart 


if you can juſtify this to your huſband and to your friends? 
Lady Flutter, Lord bleſs me, Lady Medway !—you terri- 

f me I am amazed how you came to the knowledge of this. 

Lady. *Tis a happineſs to you, madam, that I have, * by 


it I can be the means of ſaving you. 


Lady Flutter, 1 own I was a fool for conſenting ; ; but ſure, 
madam, you won't be ſo barbarons as to tell Sir Harz it 
would give him ſuch an advantage over me, I can't bear the | 


| thoughts of it. 


Lady, Why really, my dear, I ſhould be ſorry to be under 
he neceſſity of taking ſo diſagreeable a ſtep; and if I thought 
I could rely on your honour and diſcretion, in your future cone 


duct, I certainly ſhould keep your ſecret. 


Lady Flutter, Madam, I'll quit your houſe diredly, if that 


will ſatisfy you, 


Lady. By no means, madam; how would you a id : ; 
to your friends, if mn 5 che reaſon? Here you _ 
| came- 


* 


TUE] 


— 
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came to town to eee eee ne 
elapſed you quit my houſe! = 4 

Lady Fluter. Why, I can tell cher. that Sir F any: „ 5 


ſufferable, I can't live with him. 


Lady. If you will be ruled by = me, La . 1 one 
week, nay but for three days, I'll engage that Sir | 
you ſhall be as happy a couple as any in Englanßdcd. 

Lady Flutter, Oh —. you nn as __ convert us 
into angels. 

Lady. But will you promiſe to be guided by n me, bn a 
little while? 

Lady Flutter. © dear Lady Me L know. 208 a 
recommend pa tience and ſubmiſſion, and all that; * I ne- 
ver can, nor ever will ſubmit to his humour. 

Lach. Why then, madam, I ſhall think it my duty t to write 
to your father immediately, and let him know the danger of 
your ſituation; for though I am ſure the parting: you from N 
your husband wquld affſict him, * en he hank . 
receive vou while you. are innocent. 1 Anal 

Lady Hutter, What is it you would us me 1 20 8 

Lady. Your, task is not hard, if you are diſpoſed to ſet a - 
Ce it, Lou are married to a very young man, Lady Fluter; A 
who, though he is warm and volatile, does not. wi . 
and I am ſure is good · natured in the main. 

Lacy Flutter Dear wy Medway—youare enough: to com 
one's brain. 


Lats. Hear me "out; —-— bi You, on tha 2 kobe who 


have as much ſenſe, and as much good-nature. as he, are at 


the ſame time a little too quick and impatient. of contradidtien. 
He I will allow i is too ready to gixe offence; but you in your 
turn muſt grant, chat you are as ſudden in taking i it. Now, my 
dear, tis in your power, and give me leave to tell you, tis your 
duty alſo, to correct yours. And Il anſwer for it that Sir, 


Harry will follow your lead. ; for I am fſure that he loves you | 
a great e E een | 


he pleaſes, 


4 
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fault that we live ſo uneaſily, I will do as you would have 


lay it 80 or you'll cut your fingers, 
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Lady. Will you make the experiment? 1 225 16 *% 
Lady Flutter. What and give up to 0 *. 4 e 5 | 
Lady. Only for once, juſt for a trial; if he does Oy. . 

ceive it as he ought, I will never deſire you! to N it- gale”: 

1 think I hear his rap at the door. Tt 
Lady Flutter: Well, madam, to ſhow you that! it is not my 


me; you yourſelf. ſhall be the judge; but then- remember. 


you are not to write to my papa, 
Lady. I will not, and remember you are not to have any 


$9 
+>: 


private conferences with my Lord. x 7 "8 . 
e 3 1 1 
Enter Sir Harry. 1 OI 4% 28. 


Sir Harty, How does your Ladyſhip de this ngk 7750 
lady Medway, I am tired to death, 1 have been at my ban 
ker's, and jolting all over the deteſtable city. —— Defend me!! 
Why your head is dreſſed ſo barbarouſly, Lady Flutter, you. 2 
look like ten furies ; by my life, an abſolute Meduſa ; | prithvs 
who' gave thee chat- formidable appearance, child? 


Lady Flutter, 1 am ſorry you don't like it, | Sir Harry ; TY 


not employ that Frenthman'any more. Tut 
Sir Harry. Then I am ſüre you don'telike it vourſelf; 2 


Sir Harry's judgment has not che b re of bones 


great weight with you. "551 {4035 eee 
Lady ty Flutter, No, 1 mon. T think it t quite : becoming 2 
genteel. Wo bo OE Bo $M vl | 
71 590 | 


Tady. Then it muſt be to oblige you, Sir Huy. Id 
Sir Harry. Undoubtedly, ma' am, that's her ſtudy. ; 
"Lady Flutter: Upon my word, Sie 3 1 would male * = 
0 if you would der erer Ton ns een, 
Sir Harry. My dear ! fay that ihe! again pray it uns 
vaſtly pretty, "if it were but ie: e PTE. 07 en 
Lady Flutter. Why chen ſeriouſly [ Would rather _—_— 
_ pleaſe you than any body.” 1 190 lle 36918 Y 
Sir Harry. Hark' ee, Lady Flutter, irony is a mighty rickiſh 
weapon, and you handle it very awkwardly; — my foul; ; 


» 7 1 ; 


„ 


grow fond of one another? 


* 
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| Lad) Flutter. 1 declare and vow I am in earneſt. , 
Sir Harry. Oh dear ma'am, your moſt obedient——but 
you're a bungler, take my word for it. 


Lady, But, Sir Harry, why — 85 vou doubt that Lady 0 


Futter is ſerious? 
Sir Harry, Why really, ma'am, bekauſe 1 never knew 


L ady Flutter ſerious in any thing, but her endeavours to make | 
| herſelf dilagrecable to me. | 


Lady. In which I fancy however ſhe b not ſucceeded, 5 
Sir Harry. | 
Lady Flutter, If that be the af chen I am ele to take 
another courſe, and to try wat my endeavours to o pleaſe bim 


will do. 


Lady. What do you "Ih to > that; Sir Harry 2 

Sir Jlarry. Say! gad, I don't well know what to hy to 
it, There is ſomething deviliſh pleaſant in . a talk 5 
fo, if the humour would but laſt. _ 

Lady. Take my word for i it, Sir r Harry, it will be bor own 
fault if it does not. . 

fir Harry, Faith, ma'am, I ſhould be glad to keep up the 
ball as long as I could. 

Lady Flutter, Indeed, indeed, Sir Harry, I vin n never qua. | 


rel with you again, 


3 


Si Horgy. Upon your honour. 
Lady Fluiter. Upon my honour. 
5 "Sir Harry. Nor I with you, upon my m7 foul—And ſhall we 


1 


Lad) Flutter, Immenſelx. | 
Sir Harry. Agreed— 'I never find faul with any wing 


vou da. 


Lach Phutter. Nor I ith any thing you ſay. © 

Hir Harry, I'll never contradict c 

Lady Flutter,” Nor I you. l e 
Sir Harry. Sweet rogue! 55 . | 


5 2 185 dear Sir Harry ! 15 


| [He takes ber hand 2 tile it. 
Lays Well now is not this TY {FOR 
15 H 
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you both on your . and leave you to the enjo i 
of it, : [Exit Lady Medway, 


= br Harry. Duce take me e but I ſhould think you prodigi- 2 
ous agreeable, if you were always in good humour. neg 

Lady Flutter. And, upon my life, I ſhould think the "UNH of. 
you. 

Sir Harry. How came we not to bows this ſooner ! 5 

Lady Flutter. Becauſe we never tried to find it out. Lady | 
Medway was the firſt that told me we might be happy if we 
pleaſed. 

Sir Harry. Faith then ſhe has more 8 Pan, my | 
Lord; for he was of a contrary opinion, and uſed to pity YF 
me of all things. 

Lady Flutter. For what? 

Sir Harry. For being married to you. 

Lady Flutter. Really! 4A 8 

Sir Harry. Truth. upon my word. | 1 

Lady Flutter. I ſee his treachery. [ A/ide. 4 Then, Sir Har. 
ry, 1 will convince him of his error, by making the beſt wile 8 
in the world, in ſpite of him. 

Sir Harry. Charming creature ! I ſhall grow too fond of 
you won't let you be ſo engaging, huſfy— EI 

Lady Flutter, You ſhall tho'—— 


. 


Enter Lord Medway, who flops « on ſeeing Sir Harry. 


Sir Harry. Pray, my Lord, come in have a fad. com- 
plaint to make to you. This is certainly the moſt perverſe 
irl! * 
8 Lord. Oh. Sir Harry, that is the old domi! won't hear | 
what you have to ſay. | 

Sir Harry. But, my Lord, this is new, a quite ſpick and J 
ſpan new affair. She has taken /uch a reſolution ! 

L:rd. Not to part I hope! 

Sir Harry. No, no, my Lord, a much frranger ling. 

Lord. Ay! what can that be? 6 


Sir Harry. .You will be amazed when I tell you——We Be 


vere e _ : it when you came in .. , 
| | Lord. s 


| * =, 3 7 
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Lord. 1 am forry, Sir Harry, to find you always in diſputes 
with your Lady. Idi from any femme, 
differences 
Sir Harry. 75 ſhe is the very ſpirit « 25 contradifion my 
Lord. | 
Lady . cm upon ond Sir Harry, I will have wy 
own way in this. 
1 ord. And in N thing elſe, 7 he fororn. 72 
; "LM de to * Harry. 


Sir Harry. You mult not. 
Lady Flutter, I will. 


Lord. That's rigkt. LO: to — 2 What i is the I 


matter in debate? | 

Sir Harry, Why, my Lord, 'tis the oddeſt, thing i in the 
world ; fhe is reſolved right or wrong, in ſpite of all I can ſay 
Etto be very good and make me love her whether I will or 
not. Don't you think that is monſtrouſly provoking ? 

Lady Flutter. And he, my Lord, has taken up as unac- 

countable a deſign— of never contradicting me in any * 
Ils not that as provoking ? 

Sir Harry, A'n't we a couple of Pola my Lord ? ' | 
Lord. Why, really, Sir Harry, — if this could be—I can't 
fay—1 am fure I fincerely wiſh to ſee you both in good terms 

—and if you have found out a way with all my heart. 
[Sir Harry and Lady Flutter both burſt out a laughing. * 
Lord. 1 am glad to ſee you ſo merry, my young gentry— 
I with it may laſt, that's all. Sir Harry, I have a word to ſay 
to you. Why you are undone, man, if once you let her turn 


matters to ridicule. | [Afide to Sir Harry. 
Sir Harry. Oh my Lord, = are quite miſtaken, all this is 
ſerious. | i [Aide to Lord Medway. 


Lady Flutter. Come, I'll have no plotting, 
Lord. Poh, poh, ſhe will get the better of you I ſee— 222 
to Sir Hart. ] Let me ſpeak to her Lady Flutter ! | 
t [ Advances towards her. 
Lady Flutter, The tables are turned, my Lord; Pl whifſ- 
r with no body, but Sir Harry. ; 
F Lord, But 18 . ſhall we meet?  [Aite. 
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Lady Flutter. Never {4/ide to Lord Medæuay.] — Sir Harry, 
now that you intend to be very fond of me, I defire that yaw 
will grow a little jealous, and tell my Lord that he muſt not bs 
come into my drefling-room in a morning. 
Dir Harry. Faith, my Lord, that's true, I begin n not- IT A 
lh the Spartan ſcheme as well as I. did. ; 
Lord. Mighty fine! this is an extraordinary metamorpho- 
ſis, if it holds— but of that I own I have ſome doubt. 
Lady Flutter. You need not fear, my Lord —We OO your 
good wiſhes that it ſhould, I know. 
Lord, That's home. [ Aide. 
Lady Flutter. Come, Sir Harry, want to go to an auction 
this morning; will you be LD good as to give me Foun com · 
pany? | 
Sir Harry, With all my heart, my dear, I'll attend you's 1 . 
and fee here I received all this to-day !. [Takes cut a Poſes 5 
which ſhe ſnatches from biin. ] Oh you little plunderer ! 1. irg i” 
me a kiſs for it—T'l] have another 5 >, 
Lady Flutter. Go, you extortioner—day, day,, my Lord, | 
f [They go out romping together. 
Lord, What can be the meaning of all this? damned 


little cocquet—So much art at her years! or is it owing to 


my wife's inter poſition? Yet ſhe knew not of my deſgn=3 _ 
Any way I am aſhamed to be baffled ſo SOT Aud 
that Puppy Sir Harry too . 


2 


Enter Servant : 


| Bord; Sir Anthony Eranville' 8 come to wait on your Lord: | 

| * + 
Lord. Shew him into my ſtudy -— Here's another fool 

| ha don't know his own mind ; but I'll fix him one way oo 

other, if I can. = 2 


SCENE changes to Lord Medway's ud). 
Huter Sir Anthony and Lord Medway, meeting. 
Lord. Sir Anthony, Iam glad to ſee you; I was really in 
eat pain for you yeterday, when I was obliged to leave you 


- 
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in che magic circle of Mrs. e ee, r 
of your eſcapes x, 

Sir Auth, My Lord, 1 bumbly thank you; "is a Klity 5 
me I acknow ledge ; for, my Lord, there never was ſuch a 
Syren, ſuch a Circe ! Scylla and Charybdis (of whom we read 
in fable) were harmleſs innocents, to her; but, Heaven be prail- 
ed, I am my own man again; and now, my Lord, 1 am come, 
agreeably to the intimation gave you before, to make a moſt 
reſpectful offering of my heart, to the gd deſerving and fair 
Lady, Loviſa, 

Lord. Sir Anthony, L have already told you [ ſhall be proud 
of your alliance, and my daughter I make no doubt is ſenſible 
of your worth ! — Therefore, Sir Anthony, the ſbor ter we 


make the eee are ſippery chings —- you un- 


derſtand me 

Sir Auth. Your Lordſhip' D inſinuation, | though S de 
to the honour of the fair- ſex, (which I very greatly reverence) | 
bas, I am apprehenſive, a litcle too much veracity in it. 4 
have found it ſo to my colt; for would you believe it, my 
Lord, this cruel woman, (Mrs. Knightly, mean, begging her 
pardon for the epithet) is the eighth lady to whom I have 
made ſincere, humble, and paſſionate N within the ſpace of 
_ theſe laſt thirteen years. 


Tord. You ſarprize me, Sir 1 - is it ir polible that a 


gentleman of your figure and accompliſhments con, be re- 
jected by ſo many? 
Sir Antb. I do not poſitively firm, wy Lord, that I was re- 


| jected by them all; no, my Lord, that would LNG been a ie» 


verity not to be ſurvived — 

Lord. How was it then? | 

Sir Autb. Blemiſhes, my Lord, foibles, imperiofions] in the 
fair ones, which obliged me (though * to withdraw. 
my heart. 


Lord. Ho ho, why then the fault was s your' 's, Sir ambony, 


not theirs, - 
Sor Auth, I deny chat, my — with * e 
your better Jjudgmatit; it was their Kul; for the truth is, 1 
| Never 


er * | 
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never could get any of them to be ſerious. There is a levity, | 0 

my Lord, a kind of (if I may fo call it) inſtability, which runs 1 
| through the gentler ſex (whom nevertheleſs I admire): which * 

I aſſure you has thus long deterred me from wedlock. 45 c 

Lord. Then, Sir Anthony, I find you have been peculiarly 

unfortunate in the ladies whom you have addreſſed, ' © t 

Sir Anth. Supremely ſo, my Lord; for notwithſtanding that 

they all received my devoirs moſt indulgentiy, yet I do not M 7 
know how it was, in the long run they either abſolutely refuſ. 
ed making me happy, or elſe were ſo extremely unguarded in 
their conduct, even before my face, that I thought I could not, 
conſiſtently with honour, confer the title of Lady Branville on 
any one of them. 
Lord. Your lot has been a little hard I muſt confeſs, 1 | hips | 
however 1%. honour has been reſerved by fate for my daugh- 
ter. She is your ninth miſtreſs, sir . and that you 
know is a propitious number. ä 
Sir 41th, My Lord, I take the liberty of hoping fo too; ao 
that ſhe is deſtined to recompence me, for the diſappointments o 
and indignities J have received, from the reſt of woman- kind. 
Lord. Why then, Sir Anthony, I ſuppoſe I may now Pre · | 
fent you to her in the character of a lover. | 
Sir Anth. My Lord, I pant for that happineks 
Lord. 1'll call her, Sir Anthony- | 
Sir Antb. As your Lordſhip Nan my Lord, ab 
widow Knightly —— 
Lord. Was there ever ſuch a \phlegmatic blockhead ! LA. 
ſide.] What of her, Sir Anthony? h 

| Sir Anth, 1 own I loved her better than any of her ore” 
ceſſors in my heart — Matters indeed had gone farther between 
us, for, my Lord, (not to injure a lady's reputation) I muſt tell 
you a ſecret———1 have more than once preſſed her hand with 
theſe lips. 

Lord. Really! 

Sir Anib. Fact upon my e J hope your Lordſhip | . 
don't Gs me vain: and as the had ie me ſuch lengths, 

could | 
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could I be cenſured for raiſing my wiſhes to the poſſeſſion. a 
this beauty ? 
Lord. By no means, Sir Anthony ; ; but then her. ill 2 
our to you —— 

Sir Auth. Oh, my Lord, it has blotted, and 3 as 1 may 7 
totally eraſed her image from my breaſt — 

Los d. Well, Sir, I'll bring my daughter to you, whole i i- 
mage I hope will ſupply her's in your breaſt. Exit. 
Sir Anth, [ folus.] 1 hope this tender fair one will not be too . 

eaſily won that would debaſe the dignity of the paſſion, 
and deprive me of many delightful hours of languiſhment— 
There was a time when a lover was allowed the pleaſure of 
importuning his miſtreſs, but our modern beauties will ſcarce | 
permit 4 man that ſatisfaction. Pray heaven my intended 
bride may not be one of thoſe If it ſhould prove ſo ; 
1 tremble for the conſequences z- but ths comes, the con- : 
deſcending nymph approaches, . 


Enter Louiſa, led in by Lord Medway, 


Lord. Louiſa, you are no ſtranger to Sir Anthony Branville 's 
merit. 8 
Sir Anth. Oh my Lord, We lane low, 
Lord. That he is a gentleman of family and fortune, of moſt 
unblemiſhed honour, and very uncommon endowments. _ 
Sir Anth, Oh, my good Lord, ordinary, ſli ght ce pad 
ments. 
Lord. Vou are therefore to think yourſelf happy in bg: his 
choice, preferably to any other lady. And now, Sir Anthony, 
I'll leave you to purſue your good fortune. [Exit L. e 
Louiſa. Sir, won't you pleaſe to ſit? ' | 
Sir Anth, Miſs Medway, madam— having Sead my 
Lord your father's permiſſion, I humbly preſume to approach 
you in the delightful hope, that after having convinced yo 
of the exceſs of my love —— 
Louiſa, I hope, Sir Anthony, you will allow me a reaſonable ; 
time for this conviction ! | 


Sir Aub. Madam, I ſhould hold _— utterly 2 
ed 


/ 
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ed if I wars padde at tlie frſt onſet (notwithſtanding what” 
paſſes here) of urging a lady on ſo nice a point, 

"Louiſa, I thank you, Sir; but I could expect no leſs . 

2 gentleman whom all the world allows to be the very pat · 3 
tern of decorum. - | 

Sir Anth. Tis a character, madam, that I have alba ech 

ambitious of ſopporting, whatever ſtruggles it may coft me 
from my natural fervor ; for let me tell you, madam, a beau- 
tiful object is a dangerous enemy to decorum. 

Louiſa, But your great pradence, Sir Anthony, leaves me 

no room to ſuſpect— 

Sir Anis. I am obliged to call it to my Ad L. do e you, 

madam) for ſpite of the ſuggeſtions of paſſion, I by no means 
approve of thoſe raſh and impet uous lovers, who, without 
regard to the delicacy of the lady, would, (having obtained 
conſent) as it were ruſh at once into her arms, you'll pardon 
me, madam, for ſo groſsly expreſſing my idea. 
| Louiſa, Oh, Sir Anthony, I am charmed with your aten 
| d refined! fo generous ! and I muſt add (Rong | it may ap- 
pear vain) ſo correſpondent with my own, © 

Sir Anth... Madam, I am tranſported to hear you ſay fo ! 

I am at this minute in an abſolute extacy ! Will you permit 
me, dear madam, the raviſhing ſat isfaction of throwing my- 
ſelf at your ſeet? 

Louiſa. By no means, Sir Aarkooy; could not wal to 

ſee a gentleman cf your diguity in ſo homble a polturs 5: 11 
will ſuppoſe it done if you pleaſe. 

Sir Intb. 1 proſtrate myſelf in imagination, I aſſure you. 

madam. 

Leniſa. Now, Sir Anthony, as you ſe my papa is impati- 
ent for the honqur of being related to you, and that I am 
bound to an implicit obedience, I am afraid, unleſs your pru- 

dence interpoſes, that we ſhall both be hurried into . 
with a precipitancy very inconſiſtent with pro priety. | 

Sir Anth. 1 declare, madam, I am of your ladyſhip's 

opinion, and am almoſt apprehenſive of the ſame thing— | 
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7 r een, T0 
| Louiſa. How is this to be avoided, Wer” : 

Sir Auth, Be afſur-d, madam, 1 too well know what is 
due to virgin modeſty, to proceed with that rapidity; which 
my Lord (with whom I have not the honour of agreeing in 
tais particular) ſeemeth to recommend. 

Lousſa. You are very kind, Sir Anthony, „ 

Sir Antb. Oh, madam, I ſhould pay but an ill codlpliraznt 
to your tranſcending merit, if I did not think it worth lighing | 
for a conſiderable time longer, 1 aſſure you. © 

Lonifſa, That's very noble in you, Sir Anthony ——S0 
paſſionate ! and yet ſo nice -— if all lovers were but like you | 

Sir nth Tlie world I will preſume to ſay would be the 
better, madam but then I hope your rigours will not extend 
too far, my deaf lady a few months or fo —— longer than 
that I ſhould be very near tempted to call cruel, I can tell vou. 

Loauiſa. As my priſſionate lover ſeems: fo well diſpoſed to 
wait, I may. cha ce to eſcape him. [Afde.] Your extraor- 
dinary merit, Sir Anthony, will undoubtedly ſhorten your 
time of probation —— Mean while as I hinted to you, Nefore, 
that my papa is rather in haſte to call you fon," 1 would not 
have bim imagine that / give any delay to this union. He 
may call my duty in 3 which he expects ſhould keep 
pace with his own wiſhes you apprehend me, Sir? | 

Sir Anth, Perfectly, my dear madam, and if I preſume 
to interpret what you have fo charmingly inſinuated to my 
apprehenſion. you would have me juſt hint to my Lord, that 
you are not mite averſe to honouring me with your fair hand. 
Louiſa, That I am Py: to hag 25 if you "_ Sir An- 
thony. | 

Sir Anth, Very good, bat at the frag time 1 ſhall g give him 
to underſtand that I am not as yet ine to receive that very 
ya happineſs. 

' Louiſa. To that purpoſe, Sir, for-1 would not have this 
neceſſary delay appear to be of ny chuſing. | 
Sir Anth, You little know, madam, the violence 1 4 my- 

ſelf to repreſs che ardor of my flames; but patience is a prime 
virtue in a lover, and Scipio himſelf never practiſed felt- de- 
denial with more ſucceſs than I have done. | 

1 Teuiſa. 
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| Loxiſa. I rely entirely on your diſcretion, Sir Anthony, to 
manage this affair with my papa. 

Sir Anth. Oh, madam, I ſhall convince my Lord, that it 
is from very ſublime motives 1 ſubmit to poſtpone my felicity, 

Louiſa. I am much obliged to you, Sir Anthony, for this 


generous proof of your paſlionate regard to me, 


Sir Auib. You'll find, madam, I do not love at the ordi- 
nary rate but 1 muſt not indulge myſelf too long on 
the tender ſubje&, , I doubt it is not ſafe. 

| Louiſa. (King.) Sir, I won't detain. you, 

Sir Anth, I muſt abſolutely tear myſelf from you, madam, 
for gazing on ſo many charms I may grow RE of the 


danger. 


Louiſa. Sir, T will no longer treſpaſs on your time. 

Sir Auih. I muſt fly, madam, leſt 1 ſhould be copia: to 
tranſgreſs thoſe rigid bounds I have preſcribed to myſelf. 

Louiſa. Sir—you have my confent to retire, R 

Sir Anth. I am fo overpowered with tranſport, nada 


that I hold it neceſſary to withdraw. 


Leuiſa. Tis the beſt way, Sir. 
Sir Anth, Dear madam, vor chſafe one gracious mile to 


Lala. Sir Anthony, your humble ſervant. 
[Smiles and emily fer, 


Sir Anth, Madam, your moſt devoted — oh dawnin * 
of ecſtatic bliſs ! 8 Exit. 
Liſa, Ha, ha, ha, 1 think 1 may now go, . very ſa fe · 
ly aſſure my papa, that I am ready to take my adorer when - 
ever he pleaſes this is fortunate beyond my hopes. ¶ Exit. 


End of the Third Act. 
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SCENE A Stud. 
Lord Medw-ay alone, reading... 


Lord. THERE“ nothing good or ill but by commit» 
| Confound your dry maxims, what are they good 
4 (He throws away the book, ) Let there is ſome truth in 
hat too. Yeſterday I thought myſelf an unhappy man — 
beit what am I this morning? & much worſe, that when I 
compare the two conditions, I n think I was happy yeſterday. 
— —-My affairs are in a hopeful condition truly! Ruined in 
my fortune, jilted by my miſtreſs, diſobeyed by my ſon, in- 
ſulted by my wife's ſuperior worth ; and laſt night (thanks to 
my dear indulgent ſtars !) to ſum up all, I was forced to pawn 
the only ſtake I had left, my honour ; which hen I ſhall re- 
deem, heaven knows. All is now loſt ; and if my ſan con- 
tinues obſtinately to refuſe this match, I am irretrievably un- 
done What can theſe chits want? | 


Enter Sir Harry pad Lady Flutter, arm in arm. 
| Sir Harry. My Lord, I am in the ONO 


world ! | 
Lord, At what, Sir Harry — 

Sir Harry, At ſomething my wife here has told me! © | 
Lord. Sure ſhe has not blabbed ! [A/fide.] What is it? 
Lady Flutter, Something of your Lordſhip, I can tell you. 
Lord. Of me, ma'am ! 1 hope I have done —— ma am, 

that — that deſerves cenſure. 

Sir Harry. Egad, my y_ __ have tho', * very ſevere 
cenſure too, 

Lord. Sir Harry, 1 am dy: to anſwer any charge againſ 

me. 

Lady Flutter, Ha, ha, ha, neither Sir Harry nor I come to 
challenge yon, my Lord. 


Sir Harry, Ha, ha, ha, faith my 2 looks as grave as if 
he were afraid of it tho', 
1 Lor, 
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Lord. Afraid of it, Sir Harry! pray change that word for a 
better. | 
Lady Flutter, I vow, my Lord, you look as if you i had HS 
mind to beat us both — doesn't he, Sir Harry? ,\ 
Lord. Sir Harry, I have really FRO ſ{crious buſineſs on my 
hands, and ſhould be glad if you would diſpatch what T0 
Have to ſay. | 
Sir Harry. What 1 have to ſay, wy Lord, why al the 
world have it to ſay, as well as J. | 
lord. Whatis it, pry'thee ? : | 
Sir Harry. Why, that you are going to force Miſs 1 
way to marry an old hero in tapeſtry hanging. : | 
Lord, 1s that all! 
Sir Harry. All! and enough too, in conſcience, l think ; . 
why what the duce, my Lord, it is the jeſt of the town alrea - 
dy, Lady Flutter and I have /g laughed at the thoughts of it 
this morning We call him the Knight of the inflexible coun- 
tenance. [Here Sir Harry and Lady Flutter _ out bs. 
ing.] | 
Lord. Oh! I am mighty glad to ſee you i much of one 
mind. | 
Lady Flutter, My Lord, as we are entirely indebted to your 
good offices for that union, I am ſure it muſt give you pleaſure. 
Sir Harry, Sarcaſtical gipſey ! but come, we won't ban“ 
ter his Lordſhip about it; he meant us well, I believe, though 
he was-a little out in his politics--for faith, my Lord, I think 
ſhe is much the better ſince I have given her her own way. ; 
Lord. I am glad of it, Sir, Have you any ag tore 
to oe + Þ 
Lady Flutter. Nothing, but our good advice, my Lord; as 


# 


we have received ſo much from you, I think we owe you ſome 


in return; and, I am ſure, if you would take mine, you would 
not think of my uncle for a ſon-in-law, - . 
Sir Harrv. Oh fy, fy ! ridiculous to the laſt degree. 
La Flutler. Poſitively, my Lord, I won't give conſent. 
L:rd. 1 ſuppoſe your uncle's at age, ma'am, 


Lac) Fiutter, Oh la ! ! he has been that __ ns years. 
_ 
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Lord. Why then excuſe ma; am not at preſent ina. 
| humour to trifle. 
Lady Flutter, But we are, my Lord.; an't we, Sir Harry 2 
Sir Harry. Oh eternally, my dear. 
Lord. Be ſo good, then, as to _ it withour a my 8 
pation I am really buſy. | 
Lady Flutter. (Come, Sir Harry. lle 8 ſo winnie, cams 
no bearing him. Let's go and laugh by ourſelves. . | 
Sir Harry. Oh there s no pleaſure like it! ä 
lady Flutter, My Lord could tell us of others, I wen x j 
well, don't look ſo craſs ; we'll dance «the wedding, if it muſt | 
be a match. 1 4 
Sir Harry. 1 dare ſay your uncle will won jouſts and t tour- 
miments; I'll learn to handle a target, my Lord, againſt the 


Lime, 
Lady Flutter. My Lord don” t think us worthy of an anſwer, 


ſo we will leave him to his wiſe reflections. L xeunt laughing, | 
Lord. A couple of impertinents. -—He alarmed 1 me at hell, 
but I find ſhe is too cunning to tell him all. | 


Enter Colonel Medway, - 


Col, I met Sir Anthony juſt going to my ſiſter, my Lord; 
1 ſuppoſe matters are in a favourable train between them. 

Lord, He is ſuch an out- of the way fellow, there is no 
knowing what to make of him; he has been with me and 
quite tired me with his romantic abſurdity; but 1 chink it 
will be a match, Your ſiſter has at t Jail condeſcended to ac- 
cept of him for a huſband. 1 

Col. ] am glad of it, my Lord, ſince it was a ng you 
wiſhed. 

Lord. I thank you, ſon. | 

Cal. Something has ruffled you, my Lea 

Lord. 1 have an affair, George, that lies heavy on my ſpirits 
is in your power, and I think— I hope at leaſt— in 
your inclination, to extricate me from the greateſt difficulty in 
which I was ever yet involved | 


Gol. -My Lord, you know you may command me; Tam 
; _ | 


— 
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ready to hazard my life for your ſervice, if it wn 
that nature. | 
Lord. No, no, no; 1 am nor fo old, det areal = 


the aſſiſtance of your ſword. anne n 
quite. | 

Col. You from moved, my Lord ties alu 2 
about pray explain yourſelf. 


Lord. Faith, fon, x ac dak aſhamed to el yon the d- i 
fire I have brought both upon myſeit and you. 8 
Cal. Dear, my Lord, don't think of me in the caſe, | 
Lord. Laſt · night, George, I loſt two thouſand pounds, 
which I was obliged to pay this morning, and wy honour is 
engaged tor almoſt as much more. | | 
Gol. My Lord, I thought you had determined never to ven · 
ture on ſuch deep play again. 
Lord. I had io; but ſomething happened yeſterday that 
vexed and diſconcerted me, and I went to the old ſet, juſt to 
amuſe myſelf for an hour; but I don't know how it was 
they drew me in for half the night. 
Cool. My Lord, I am e concerged ; but what can 
I do now? 
Lard. Why, there's the point -I am very loth to revive 
a ſubject, that I know is diſagreeable to you; but you ſee to 
what diltreis 1 am driven there is but one way left. 
You remember what we talked of yeſterday; if my curſt ill 
fortune had not purſued me laſt night, 1 thought never to have 
mentioned it to you again. | 
Col. My Lord, I flattered myſelf you never would. 
Lord, 1 thought I ſhould not have occaſion. I had another 
thing in view; but this * has cruſhed all my hopes at 
once. 

3 Is it not praiicable, my Lord, to deviſe ſome other | 
way 
Lord. Oh impoſſible ! 1 am e with debts, and 
worried like a ſtag at bay; but with regard to this laſt, for 
which my honour's pawned, [ mult be Peedy! in the means of 

payment. 


* 


THE DISCOVERY. 12 

Cal. Indeed, my Lord, I am exceedingly ü 
vou tell me. 

Lord. And is . 1 
Medway, it does not become a father to entreat a ſon; neither 
is it ſuitable to your age, or the character you bear in life, to 
be threatened, like a ſniv'ling girl, with parental authority; 
mine is impotent, for I have nothing left to beſtow ; but at 
you would wiſh to proſper hereafter, fave your father from diſ- 
grace, your e e 
nury. | 

Col. My Lord, I call Heaven to witneſs 1 would give up my 
life to preſerve you beth ; but you require what i is RY 
more precious ! 

Lord. Oh fy ! fy upon it ! how like a woman this is 
Your fiſter, a romantic girl, could do no more than ſooth me 
with fine ſpeeches ; . 8 
love from you. | 

C. My Lord, „ 
charge. What have I not already done to ſhew my duty, or, 
What with me was much ſtronger, my love for you, my Lord? 
Have I not given up my birth-right ? put it wholly in your - 
power to alienate for ever, if you pleaſe, my family inheri- 
tance, and lenve me a beggar ? Is not this a ſubſtantial proof ? 
My Lord, I beg your pardon ; hue ee een 
heart. 

Lord. And you have wrung aims. fo; Medway, with 
equal grief and ſhame I ſpeak it, I have made you a beggar ; 
I have mortgaged the laſt foot of land I was poſſeſſed of in the 
world, and the only proſpect I had of redeeming it, was by this 
lady's fortune; that would have recovered all, and reſtored 
you to the eſtate of your anceſtors. I thought a boyiſh paſli- 
on might have been overcome, when ſuch important motives 
for it were united, as your own intereſt, and the honour of 

your family, 

Col. 26 fe my Lord, a ie ber a laben in 
the ſcale; and for thereſt, I think my own honour (which you | 
yourſelf taught me to prize) is more concerned in this . 
On that af ny" bn. | l 

* A 
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Lord. Lou told me you were not ot engaged by promiſe to de 
lad 

Gu. I au- not, my Lord; but are there no bes but ike 
the law can vindicate? Oh my Lord, you forget the rw 
you have given me on other occaſions ! | 

Lord, Well, well-—-1 acknowledge the juſtneſs of your re- 
proach ; but it comes like a bearded arrow from a child's ws.” 
Bat I have done—— 1 give up the cauſe —— Had this 
affair, on which I had ſet my heart, ſucceeded, I ſhould per- 
haps have been happier than I deſire to be I had this mors-' 
ing been laying down a plan but no matter, it is all over— — 
1 am ſorry your mother ſhould be a ſufferer with me —I have 
not been the kindeſt husband -—- but I did intend, after I had 
ſeen you and my daugliter ſettled, to have retired into the 
country on a moderate annuity; and there, Medway, I might 
perhaps have led a very different life from v hat you have been 

uſed to ſee ; but 1 muſt ſtruggle with ill fortune as well as 1 

can You have been a van ſon, I acknowledge it 
'You have done enough - You ſhall not . me we 
making you miſerable for life. 

Col. Oh, my Lord, I wiſh you had kept up your relemment; : 
I cannot bear to hear you talk in this ſtrain. | 

Lord. Why not, man? tis nothing but the truth. 

Col. My Lord, I would do any thing to prevent —=—— 
Lord. What? Speak, Gcorge. 5 3 
Cel. 1 can't, my Lord. 5 3 . | 
Lord, A father's ruin, you would 8 know the ten · 

derneſs of your nature, Med way, and therefore I will not urge 
you; your father is not ſuch a nn I have always conſider- 
ed you as my friend, | 
Col. My Lord, to deſerve that title in, I muſt not ſee you 
_ unhappy. | 
Lord. Why nit ingly, I think you would not - nor wonll 
I make you fo for the world I have already hurt you but 
too much. I will not wrong you every way; I deſerve the 
ruin I have b myſelf, and am content to fink un- 
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Col. My Lord, that muſt not be while 7 * power to 
help it. | 
Lord. I cannot ask i it, FU 
Col. T'll give up all even my love, to ſave you. 
Lord. You cannot mean it ſure ! | 
C-l. I'll do as you would have me. 
Lord, What! marry Mrs. Knightly : = 
Cal. I will, my Lord. | 
Lord. Give me your hand——Oh, George, 3 
is yours ! —— You make me aſhamed. [ Breaks away, 
Col. My Lord, ſince your affairs are urgent, I will not truſt 
to the wavering of my own heart; I will viſit her this morn - 
ing; but it will be proper firſt to 3 poor Miſs . of 


this ſudden change. 


Lord. By all, means; but take my aries, Medway, 5 do 
not truſt yourſelf to ſee her. Write what you have to ſay, for 
ſighs and tears are infectious things. But all I hope will ſoon 


blow over; and when you are married, you may then have it 
in your power to make amends for the fortune ſhe has loſt. |. 


Col. My Lord, I dare not permit myſelf. to think upon the 
I will take your advice, and write to as walk 
my reſolution's warm. 

Lord. Do ſo then; mean while 'l prepare Mrs. Knightly, 
(as we know each other's mind on the occaſion) to receive you 


in a character in which I am ſure ſhe'longs to receive you; but, 


my dear Medway, afſume a chearful air when you viſit her; 5 


that look would throw a damp on all. 
Col. I'll do my beſt, my Lord, to Higuile both my counte-" 
nance and my heart. LEE. xit, 


Lord. Worthy creature! it almoſt goes againſt me to let him 


complete this match. Yet what other reſource have I left? 


I hope this lady may make him happier than he expects 


But I muſt haſte and write to her directly, to requeſt that as a 


favour, which I am ſure ſhe will think * greateſt happi. 
nels, | 5 [Exit 


= | ; Scene 


74 ae, 


Scene changes to Mrs, Kni ghtly? 5 houſe, 


Mrs. Knightly, as juſt coming in, giving her capuchin, Ee, ts 
her Maid, 


Mrs. K nig hth. Has any one been 1 . 1 went out? 

Maid, No, madam. 

Mrs. Knightly. Nor any letter or ml age! e 

Maid. Not that I know of, madam. : 

Mrs. Knizhtly. Go and ſend Miſs Richly to me. [. Exit Maid. 17 

What a mortifying ſituation am I in! to have made advances 
to a man, who, inſtead of ſtepping forward to receive them, 
ſhrinks back—My Lord Medway 1 know would gladly pro- 
mote a union between his ſon and me. The backwardneſs on 
his fide then, can proceed from no other cauſe, but a pre-en- 
gagement of his heart. Yet that may be got over; but if (as 
1 fear) my ſiſter loves him, I muſt not come to any explanation 
with her; for whilſt I ſeem i ignorant of it, I am not obliged to 
compliment her at the expence of my own quiet begin to 
wiſh her out of my ſight. 


Enter Miſ; Richly: 


Have you done the work J left you, with Clara? 

Miſs Richly. I did not imagine you had given it to me as a 

taſk, ſiſter—]I have done nothing to it yet. 

Mrs. Knightly. I cannot conceive what you have got into 
that head of yours, child; for of late you never do any thing 
that I defire—I think I never ſaw ſo ſtrange an alteration, 

Miſs Richly. Excuſe me, ſiſter, the alteration is in you. 

Mrs. Knightly. Oh your ſervant, ma'am, you have learnt 
to contradict too but it would become you, Clara, to re- 
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member 1 am your elder ſiſter; and tho'there is no great diffe- 
rence in our years, yet I think the ſtate you are in ſhould teach 5 
you a little more reſpect to me. 
Mijs Richly. Indeed, ſiſter, I do not want to be hourly res 
minded of that; I am ſufficiently humbled already, ... : 
Mrs, Knighth, Upon my word, Clara, I believe you will 
find 
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ud humility the moſt uſeful virtue you can practiſe; a nd that 
you may have a better opportunity of doing ſo, I have thought 
of placing you in a ſober retired family in the country; and 
who knows but you may captivate ſome rural ſquire, and then 
you may live according to your own taſte you know. 

Miſs Richly, V'W tell her at once to puniſh her forher cruel- 
ty. LA ſide 2 Perhaps, ſiſter, I may. have it in my Power to go W- 


without captivating a rural ſquire 
Mrs. Knightly. 1 am glad to hear it; but we won't talk of 


your viſionary ſchemes at preſent, (I won't let her explain 

herſelf, . L de. 
Bliſs Richly. There is a gentleman, ſiſter 
Mr;, Xnigbily. Well, weil, keep him to yourelf I'll hear 


none of your love-ſecrets, 


Enter a jervaut, and delivers a note to Mrs. X. nightly. 


Serv. From my Lord —_— ne the ſervant Waits 
for an anſwer, 
Miſi Richy. Lord e what can this mean ? [Afide. 
firs. Knightly . My compliments to his Lordſhip, and ſhall 
be glad of the Colonel's company. [Exit Serv.) You were go; 
ing to ſay ſomething of a gentleman, Clara, ha, ha, pray who 
is the gentleman ? But before you tell me your ſecret, IIl inti- 
tle mylelf to the favour by making you my confidant, I have 
made a conqueſt you mult know, of which this billet informs 
me. 
Miſs Richly. A conqueſt, ſiſter ! | thought this note had 
come from Lord Medway. 
| ri. Knigbih. Why, ſo it does, and the conqueſt is, tho? 
not of Lord Medway, yet of one who 1 hope will be Lord 
Med way I'll read you the note. or 
* Madam, ; 
© 'Tis ſometimes as great a fault to be too modeſt as too 7 
* my fon is charmed with you, yet durſt not tell you ſo. 
© told him that / would, and even went ſo far as to —— 
him a favourable reception, You fee, madam, my credit as 
3 2 man 


\ 
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* man of ſagacity is at ſtake on this occaſion, and I 


you have too much goodneſs to let me forfeit it. I flatter my 
« ſelf you will allow Colonel Medway the honour of ki 


* your hand. He will wait on you in half an hour if you 90 


not forbid him. 
© I am, Madam, &c. | 
| * Medway, 
P. S. © hope yon will be alone.” 
What do you ſay to this, Clara! Is your lover as pretty a fel- 


low as Colonel Medway ? 


Miſs Richly, Oh, ſiſter, this is too much ! but I give you 
Joy. 


Mrs. Knightl, What's the matter, child ! Why ſurely, my 


nel ! Could you ſuppoſe that a man of family like him would 


marry without a fortune to ſupport his rank and title 4 
Miſs Richly. I am ſatisfied I was miſtaken, madam, and ſhall 
now be obliged to you if you will ſend me inte the * S$- 


rectly. 


pened ſo unluckily, I own I think it will be rather aukward 
for you to be in the houſe on the occaſion ; for, to tell you the 
truth, 1 intend to marry him. 

Miſs Richly. Then, ſiſter, I will, if you pleaſe, retire 
for the preſent, to the houſe of my friend who Wi rs me up, 
till you are at leiſure to diſpoſe of me otherwiſe. 

Ir. Knighth, You are perfectly right, my dear; I am, 


| pleaſed at this mark of your difcretion— We don't part in an- 


ger, Clara; I ſhall always be your ſincere friend, I affure you. 

ji Richly, ] hope fo, ſiſter —-- J will juſt go and give a 
few directious to the ſervant, and then come to take my leaye 
of you. | 


2. . Fightlye You will not then be long in giving your. 
l 


Mrs, Knigbtly. why really, my dear, I chink you judge 
right. I am ſorry you have been ſo imprudent as to ſuffer, 
any little gallantries, with which the Colonel might have treat- 
ed you, to take a ſerious hold on you; but ſince it has hap- ; 


7 


dear Clara, thou couldſt not have any deſign, upon the Colo- | 


IE 
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orders, for I ſuppoſe you would not chuſe to meet the Colo- 


nel here. Beſides, you find, he deſires to ſee me alone. 
Miſs Richly. I ſhall not interrupt ou. [Exit, 


Mrs. Knightly, Poor Clara ! 1 Pity. you, and am ſorry to 


build my happineſs on the ruin of ht; but I'll make you 


amends. I ſee ſhe loves, but tis plain ſhe is not beloved Per- 


haps tis really as I ſaid, and he has won her affections by a 
few compliments, meant only in gaietẽ de coeur, I hope that 
may be the caſe; for, notwithſtanding my tenderneſs for 


him, I have delicacy enough to be unhappy, if I did not 
wholly poſſeſs his heart. 


E nter Maid, and gives Mrs e's a 4 | 


Why, this is for my ſiſter ! „ 
Mad. Madam, you ordered they ſhould all be brought 


to you. & xit Maid, 


Mrs, Knighth. oh, I had forgot lt is of no great con- 
ſequence now; but let us fee wno this is from Geo 


Medway ! I am almoſt afraid to read it, but I will know che 
. | 


(Reads) 

Within this hour, my Clara, che faithleſs deſpicable man, 
« who called kimicil y-u7 lover, will ſupplicate your filter for 
her hand, and with a heart long devoted, and never, never 
to be recalled from you, offer mean, deceitful vows to her.” 
(Heaven's what's this ?) © 1 know not what I write, for de- 
* ipair dictates to my trembling hand. Hat: me, deipile me, 
<1 conjure (I wiſh I couid do fo 14:) © yet hear the reaions 
for this fatal change —— Oh, thus has given me an a- 


gue fit ! ER . 


Enter Miſt Richly. 


Miſs Richly. I am come now, fitter, to bid you farewell. 
(Hirt. Anightly ruſhes cut of the ro. 


Bleſs me, what e can be the matter with my lier ! ſhe ſeems 
5 4 
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78 THE DISCOVERY. 
ſtrangely agitated——ſhe was reading a letter it was not 


that which ſhe juſt now ſhewed to me. What can it be? 
but I'll not intrude to aſk her; I believe ſhe can diſpenſe with 


the ceremony of an adieu, and I can depart without one. 


[ 4s ſhe is going out, Colonel Med way is flewn in hy a 


ſervant, both flop ſhort, and loo at each other, 


Cel. I did not expect this, Clara! I thought you voy 
have ſpared me the pangs of ſuch a meeting. 


Miſs Richly. I was not deſigned, Sir, believe me; yet, "By 


you had vouchſafed to have given me but a little notice of this 
viſit, it would have been but kind. 


Col. 1 thought my letter, diſtracted as it was — would | 


at leaſt have prevented an interview. 
Miſs Richiy, What letter! 
Col. Did not you receive one from me e within this half hour? 


it was the earlieſt notice I could give you. 


Miſi Richly, I received none; but now you mention it, I 


am afraid it has fallen into my liter 3s hands. 

Col. If fo, then, Clara, what a monſter muſt I appear to 
you ? ignorant as you are of the motives of my ſtrange « con- 
duct, which in that letter I explained at full. 

Miſs Richly. Indeed, I am but ill prepared for ſuch a uae 
den ſhock-——yet 1 am willing to believe you muſt have had 
ſtrong reaſons for what you have done. 

Col. Can the generoſity of your heart admit it as an ex- 
euſe for my leaving you, that it is to ſave from utter and 
immediate ruin, a father that I dearly love? 

Miſs Richly. It can, Sir, and honour you for the motive; 
for I am ſure that nothing elſe could have brought about 


ſuch an event; and I ſhould little deſerve that eſteem which 


I hope you {till retain for me, if I could not give up my fecble 


claim to your tenderneſs, or ties of ſo much more impor- 


tance. 


Col. Oh clara, why did I give you up? what have I got to. 


compenſate for your los ! 
Miſe Richly. Your virtue! the conſciouſneſs of having act. | 


ed right—You have broke no _— no "Jo to me ; nay, 
1 


* 


4 
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1 have often told you I would never be your's but with your 
father's conſent; for ſunk as I am in fortune, I would not 
meanly creep into a family that rejected me. And for this, 
reaſon, I would neither give, nor receive a vow ; but left you 
at full liberty to make a better choice, when your duty or 


your intereſt ſhould urge you. 

Ce. That laſt word, madam, carries a ——_—_ it, which. 
1 cannot bear from you. 

Miſs Richly: Do not miſtake me, Sir ; 1 have not the leaſt 
ſuſpicion, that intereſt has the ſmalleſt ſhare in this action 
1 wiſh it had for then perhaps I ſhould part with you 

with leſs reluctance, than now I own I have power to do 
but we muſt not touch upon this ſtring —— My ſiſter loves 
you, and I hope will make you happy. - | 
Col. Happy do you ſay! no, Clara, no, happineſs and I 
have ſhaken hands ; what I have done to- * has made a 
wretch of me for life. | | 

Miſs Richly. Oh Sir —— ſhew more | diffs if you 
' would not have me repine too much, at my own fad fate. 

Col. And what is mine then, Clara, condemned to loſing 
what is dzarer to me than life; with the ſuperadded grief of 
giving up my days to one I cannot love. —— Your condition 
is not quite ſo wretched ; you ſtill are free, and time may in- 
cline you to beſtow your heart upon ſome happy man, 

Mis Ricily, Never, never. 

Cel. Do not fay ſo —— I had but that hope lefe to 3 me 
from deſperation If I loſe it, I ſhall forget all obligati- 
ons, and give my father up to poverty and ſhame, | 

Miſs Richly. No more I beſeech you, Sir-——you have 
made a noble ſacrifice of your love— do not loſe the merit 
of your filial goodneſs. by repenting of an act, that raiſes * 
higher even in my eſteem, 

Col. Clara—the tears ſtand trembling in your eyes while 
you ſpeak—pray give them vent, for I am aſhamed to weep 
alone. | [ He turns from ber. 
is Richly. See—mine are diſperſed already Collect 
yourſelf I beg of you, you have a noble character to ſuſtain.— 
Col. Oh Clara, I am unequal to the task—1 ny no for- 
wtude W 


a 


— 4 
— * — DD IR — — — 
— — — TA * — — 
- —— or STIs 
_ * — — 
— — .. 
—— —— 


—— Ly — 2 — — — — — — 8 ms - 
— * * - —— 2 — - <> bas — — IS — * 
* 8 * * 9 
—— — = 2 2 — * * 
- ——————— —T—ͤ—. ä a eu nt ER * — — 
2— * e 5 . —— ... LEI 
OY 


— 


80 THE DISCOVERY; 

Mfs Richly. Think on your unhappy father, Sir! let that 
keep up your reſolution. I grant you have a difficult task 
for my ſiſter may poſſibly think herſelf affronted by the expla- · 
nation you have made in owt letter, which has alles into 
her hands. N 

Col. 1 hope ſhe may ! IH 

Witt Richy. Nay, do nat indulge in ſuch a vain hope, tit 
but a ſurmiſe of mine, and may have nothing in it——T know 
ſhe ſuſpected our attachment to each other, yet that did not 
check the progreſs of her ſove.— I am going to quit her 
houſe directly, and this, Sir, for my own, for my ſiſter s. and 
for your ſake, is the laſt time we muſt ever meet 


me, Sir, and try I conjure you try to be happy 


[ Exit. . 
Col. Clara —— - ſtay — ſtay! — So! all's at an end 
and the hope I had nouriſhed for years is vaniſhed like 4 
dream. This trial was more than I thought 1 could ſap- 
port; but her noble fir mneſs, 1 believe, made me aſhamed to 
ſink quite under the blow that has parted us for ever — 
wiſh I were out of this fatal houſe——for am very unfit to | 


act the Wer s part. 


Enter I:rd Medviny. 


Lord. Nabe now, Medway! what is the meaning of this? 
alone, and with a connten:nce of deſpair! I bid you wear a 
better face. Where's Mrs. Knightly ? have vou not ſeen her 
yet? I thought, by this time, to have found you at her feet, 
and as I paſſed by the door, ſtepped in to help you to make 
love; for I know yonr heart is not warm in the buſineſs. 

Col. My Lord. I am very glad you are come; you muſt, 
indeed, make love for me; for I aſſure you I am in no condi- 
tion to ſpeak for myſelf 

Lord. Why, wha:'s the matter, wan? 1 ſuppoſe Miſs Richly | 
and you have been whining over one another ; did not 1 
warn you againſt that, George, and bid you write to her? 

Col. So I did, my Lord; but unfortunately ſhe did not re- 
ceive my letter; ſo that by accident we met juſt now, not, 1 
aſſure you, with the leaf deſign on either fide, | 


Lord, © 
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Lord. That was unlucky; but how came ſhe to miſs of 
your letter? 

Cel. By a circumſtance ill n more unlucky, for ſhe i is afraid 
her ſiſter got it. | 

Lord. What a curſt untoward accident, if that be ſo! yet 

her dove for you will make her overlook all this. Tas but 
a thing of courſe, mere T7 — In lead you to her, 
and turn it off, | 

Col. 1 beg of you, my Lord, to ſee her firſt alone j ſhe does 
not yet know that I am come; the ſervant conducted me to 
this room, ſuppoſing ſhe was here, and lucky was it for me 
that it happened otherwiſe; her ſiſter's preſence ſo diſconcert- 
ed me, that I ſhould have acquitted myſelf but very ill to- 
wards her, : 

Lord. But ſhe expects you by this time; a lover and out- 
ſtay his appointment! for ſhame, George 

Cel, Let me beſeech your Lordſhip to diſpenſe with my 
ſeeing her juſt now ; I'll take a turn or two in the Park, and 
| endeavour te compoſe myſelf; and if my paſſion for her ſiſter 
ſhould be mentioned, you, my Lord, can, with a better * 
than 1, give it what turn you pleaſe, 

Lord, Well perhaps it may be better ſo. I own I had 
rather ſhe ſhould ſpeak of that to me than to you: get you. 


gone quickly I'll prepare the way for you——She admits 
me to her toilet, ©» [ Exeunt different. ways. 


End of the Fourth Ad. 
LLYELL LILLIE ALILLELTINLIAIEIIIAAILELS 


V. 


SCENE. Lord Medway's Houſe, 


Lird Medway alone, 

* Y what a ai fatality are all my actions — | 

 —— Nothing that I can deviſe but what ends in diſap- 
pointment and vexation. vet in this laſt inſtance, I ought 
to be thankf ul for. 1 diſappointment ; ; for had my . 

L been 
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been accompliſhed, into what a horrid gulph ſhould I have 
plunged my children. It makes my blood run cold to think 
of it. I was born for deſtruction, and the ruins I have made 
myſelf are now come tumbling on my head. No hope left for _ 
avoiding them -—no proſpect before me but diſgrace, — 
And the life of ſhame 1 have to look back on ! To think how 
I have abuſed and perverted every gift beſtowed on me for a : 
bleſſing! How I ſicken at my own reflections e 


E. nter Colon. ] Medway, 


George What now, George 
Col. My Lord, I have been endeavourig to aſſume fuch a a 
frame of mind, as will, I hope, enable me to go through with < 
the task in which I have engaged, I am ready now to wait > 
on Mrs, Knightly. 

Lord. 1 did not expect you back ſo ſoon. 

Col. I thought, my Lord, the ſooner I returned, it would 
be the more agreeable to you, as well as reſpectful to the lady. 
Tord. Cañ you feel nothing more than reſpect for that la. 
dy, ſon? | 
Col. My Lord, you know I cannot. My heart is given to 
another. 7 muſt be unhappy, yet I hope [ ſhall not make 

Mrs, Knightly ſo. 

Lord. Poor woman 1 is already too much ſo. 

Col. Have you had any converſation with her, 0 Lord? 

Lord. 1 have. — You cannot be her husband. 

Col. 1 am willing, my Lord, if the lady will accept of me. 

Lord, You know not what you ſay Oh, George, 
George - you will ſtart when I tell you the ſtrange diſcovery 
1 have made, 

Col. What is it, my Lord? 

Lords Mrs. Knightly — ſhe to whom I would have join- 
ed you 1 find 15 -—— 

Col. What? 

Tord. Oh Medway! 


my own daughter, 


Co. You amaze me, my Lord—how did you diſcover it? 


Lord. When I went to ſollicit for you, I found her i in her 
clol ſet, 


, 
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cloſet, under great agitation, on account ofthe letter you had 
written to her ſiſter, —- I pleaded for you, but found her a- 
verſe and cold,—In a little pauſe of diſcourſe, I happened to 


caſt my eyes on the picture of a lady, which hung jult before 


me, and was ftruck with the reſemblance of a dan whom, | 


in my early days, 1 loved, and cruelly betrayed, 


Col. 1 remember, my Lord, to have heard you ſpeak of - 
ſome ſuch thing —a lady, who, when you made your firſt 


campaign in Portugal; gave you her love. 

Lord. The ſame—I thought the injured coun tenance ſeem- 
ed to frown upon me. Surprized qt the ſight, I haſtily de- 
manded whoſe the picture was, and was told by Mrs, — 
I; 'twas her mother's. 

Col. That mult, indeed, my 12 have ſhocked yan, 


L:rd, Oh, 'twas nothing to what 1 ſuffered after, when 


farther urging her to ſatisfy my curioſity, ſhe told me her 
mother's name and family ! The apparent conſuſion this 
threw me into, rouzed her in her turn to ask me ſome que- 
ſtions, which bronght abont this amazing explanation. 


Col. She could not know you by your name, my Lord, as 
it was ſince my birth you aſſumed 292 with the title of Med- 


way. 


Lord; True. She had heard of me tf my own au 


name, and asked me, with a faultering voice, whether I had 
not formerly been at Lisbon, and borne the name of Selby. 

My acknowledging that I had, threw her into agonies, from 
which I, with difficulty, recovered her. 

Col. Did you never know, my Lord, that you had a dang 
ter by that Lady ? 

Lord. Oh no, no! I was recalled to England early in my 
amour with her. I married ſoon after my return, and, 
thoughtleſs and young as I then was, never GT after 
her more. 


Col. How then, my 1 can you * certain of this fact? 


Lord. Oh, Medway ! by too fure an evidence The pe- 
nitence and deep remorſe of a dying woman The unhappy 
lady confeſſed the ſecret, with all its circumſtances, to this her 
daughter, when ſhe was on her death-bed. 


L 2 | 2 7 1 Col. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
F- 
| 
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Col. Mrs. Knightly, then, had paſſed for Mr. l 
daughter ? 
| Lord. She had; the match 1 1 and her WET, 
as haſtily 131 by her friends, immediately after my 
departure. At the time of this lady's birth, Mr. Rickly was 
abſent on his affairs in the Indies; and tho' ſhe came into the 
world in leſs than ſeven months after the marriage, yet (this 
circumſtance being carefully concealed from him) he never 
doubted of her being his own. 25 
Cel. Poor Clara! ſhe then has been doubly wronged, in 
being deprived of her birth- right, as well as in loſing che 1 un- 
equal portion which her father left her. : 
+ 1.ord. That was the cauſe which wrung the ſecret 8 
her dying mother's breaſt. Her deceaſed husband had, 
through a partial fondneſs for his ſuppoſed eldeſt daughter, 
left her ſuch a diſproportionate ſhare of his wealth; and the 
mother, in divulging the ſecret, charged Mrs. Knighely, with 
her laſt breath, to do juſtice to her filter, This ſhe herſelf, in 
the hurry of her ſhame, ſurprize, and grief, N to 
me. 
Col. I long to > know, my Lord, what reſulted from this ex- 
traordinary interview. 
Lerd. Mrs. Knightly's agitations are not to be deſcribed; 
She wept and wrung her hands, I mixed my tears with her's: 
and, while ſhe fell on her knees before me, I invaluntarily 
dropped on one of mine, and begged of her to accept a blei- 
ſing from her repentant father,” She ſtrained me to her bo- 
ſom ; then riſing with a noble air, ſhe made a ſorrowful and 
ſilent motion wich her hand that I ſhould leave her, 1 did: 
ſo; and haſtened home, - to brood over my Own reflections 
Oh ſuch reflections! ſuch reflections, George! | 
Cel. My Lord, there is ſomething ſo extraordinary in this | 
event, that it looks as if Providence itſelf had interpoſed. 
Lord.. Oh, Medway, tis for your lake then; I do not de- 
ſerve the care of heaven ! 
Col. I beg, my Lord, you will not extertain mch depoud 
ing thoughts, but hope the beſt. | 


Lord. _—_ there's no foundation bere for hope; 1 
want 
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want that within which ſhould ſupport me. It is not the 
flaſhineſs of wit, or vanity of ſuperior talents, that can avail 
me in an hour like this. I'd give them all, nay, the whole 
world, were I maſter of i it, to be poſſeſſed 41 ſuch a virtuous | 
ſelf-acquitted heart as yours. | 

Col. Your t4inking thus, my Lord, makes you almoſt the 
very man you wiſh to be. 

L:1d, Oh, George, George ! a cannot deſcribe the 
anguiſh which I feel. I ſhould be reſigned to it, did i it con- 
cern myſelf only, as the juſt puniſhment of a life of folly and 
vice; * when I think of you and of your mother, am di- 
tracted. N 

| Enter Lady Medway. : 

Lacy. My dear! ¶ Lord Medway turns from ber.] Medway, 
why do you let your father ſink thus under his apprehenſions ? 

Col. Do you ſpeak to him, madam, he wants your dender. | 
neſs to ſooth the troubles of his mind. 

Lach. My dear, you have no cauſe to he thus affected; 1 
come a happy meſſenger of joyful news to you. 

Lord. Joyful, do you ſay ! that would, indeed, ſurpriſe 
me. 

Lady. Mrs Kai ghtly is in my FRE = my Lord. We 
have had a long converſation. She has told me the ſtrange 
event which this day has unfolded, and begs to ſpeak with 
you — ſhall I bring her in? 


Lord. Ay, pray do, my dear. [Ex Lady. 
Cal. Reaſſume your ſpirits, my Lord; I dare promiſe yo 
2 happy iſſue to this affair, 


Lord, I own this unexpected viſit from Mrs. Knightly has 
A Title revived me; and the generous ſrankneſs with which 
ſhe has communicated the ſecret to wy wiſe, . ſhe has a 
noble and enlarged mind. 


Enter Lady Medway and Mrs, Knightly, | 
Mrs. R. nightly. My Lord, 1 thought to have found you a- 
| Zone. cannot, without confuſion, look up to Col. Medway. | 
Lord, You, madam, have no cauſe; but, if my ſon's beer 


ſence creates in you any unealmeſs, he ſhall withdraw, 1 
Mrs, 
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Mr. nightly. He need not, my Lord ; for as he is mate- 
nal concerned in what I have to ſay, 'tis fit he ſhould be pre- 
ſent at my explanation. I preſume, fir, you are by this 1 time - 
no ſtranger to my ſtory. 

Col. I think myſelf happy, madam, in fudingt 1 have ſo 
near and tender a claim to your regard. | 
Mrs, Knigbily. 1 hope to give you one ſtill nearer, ſir. 1 

will not now apologize for the means by which I came at the 

knowledge of that mutyal love which I find there is between 
my ſiſter and you. 

Lach. It needs no excuſe, madam; it was a 3 event, 
as it gave my Lord the 3 of making a CONE ſo 
fortunate for us all. 7 

Mrs. Knightly, My Lord, I owe my filter a large amends 
for the diſtreſs I have occaſioned her on more accounts than 
one; and you in your turn, I think ſhould recompenſe your 
ſon for the ſacrifite he was willing to make to you. Has he 
your permiſſion to make Clara his bride? ? 
Col. Oh, madam, you are too, too good. 
Mrs. Knighthy. You have but little reaſon, fir, to ſay ſo yet. 

My Lord, the Colonel's /ove for my ſiſter enſures his happineſs, 
and, to render her acceptable to you, Iam ready to ſhare half 
my fortune with her. | 

Lord. Oh, Medway, what an \ exalted mind is here ! 
Lady. My dear, do not keep your ſon ſuſpended ; he ſeems 
to check the tranſports that I ſee riſing in his heart, till he has 
his father's ſanction to his love. 28 
Lord, Take, take your Clara from this excellent creature's 
hand, and may you both be bleſſed ! 
Mrs. Knizhily. No thanks, Colonel— [the Colonel advances 

to Mrs. K nightly.) —reſtrain your raptures till you ſee my ſi- 

ſer. I have ſent to deſire her company here And now, my 

Lord, I hope I have, by this one act of juſtice (for it is no more) 

made happy, the neareſt, and deateſt relations I have on earth. 

Lord, Son! Lady Medway ! help me to praiſe and to ac- 
knowlege as I ought, ſuch unexampled goodneſs ! | 
Lady. Oh, my dear, I want words - Medway's gra- 
titude, you ſee, has ſtopt his utterance. 


Tuter 
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Enter a Servant. | 
fad. Miſs Richly, madam, is below. 
Mrs. Knightly, My Lord, and Lady Medway, will you let 
me have the pleaſure of 8 the . to my ſiſter 
without any other witneſs ? 
Lord and Lady. By all means. | | 
Col. You, madam, have the beſt right to diſpole of me. 


Mrs. Knightly, Come, fir. [She gives him ber hand, and 
| he leads her out 4 


Lord and Lady Medway alone, 


Lord. Oh, Lady Medway, I have not merited the benefits 
which are thus ſhowered down upon me But it is your good- 
neſs, your's and my children's virtue, have been the care of 
Providence, and / am bleſſed but for your ſakes, Yet, my 
dear, I have the ſatisfaction to aſſure you, that what has paſ- 
ſed this morning, joined to ſome other late incidents, have fo 
thoroughly awakened reflection in me, that from this _ for- 
ward you will find me a new man. | 

Lady. My Lord, if you are ſenſible of any thing i in your con- 
duct that you would wiſh to rectify, I rejoice that you have 
taken your reſolutions from the feelings of your own heart; 
for it would grieve me if I thought, I had even by a look re- 
proached you. 

Lord. You never did, madam ; 3 1 acknowledge you have 
been the beſt of wives; 'tis -time now that I ſhould in my 
turn ſtudy to deſerve that conſtant and tender regard from you, 
which I have bitherto but too much ſlighted. And now, beſt 
of women, receive my hand a ſecond time; and with it an aſ- 

ſurance, which I could never make before, that you poſſeſs my 
heart entire. [ They embrace, 
Lady. Oh; my dear, I never was truly happy till this inſtant. 
Lord, You'll find my conduct as perfectly reformed as your 
heart can wiſh; aſſure yourſelf you will. = 
lady. Pray, my dear, no more you are now every thing 


that I would have "ou to be, l have but one wiſh left, which, 
could 
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could it be accompliſhed, would render me completely haypy of 
Poor Louiſa ! 
Lord. 1 underſtand you, my dear I hear young Bran- 


ville is returned. 


Lady. He is, my Lord; he arrived laſt night do not 


preſume to mention him ; but indeed the cannot be happy with 


dir Anthony. | 

Lord, 1 would willingly gratify you in every thing; but how 
can I acquit myſclt with honour to Sir Anthony ? You know 
he has my promiſe. 

Lady. 1 know it, my dear; yet am I ſure he is ſtill ſo much 


in Mrs. Knightly's power, that with her aſſiſtance, I make no 
doubt but you could be eaſily diſengaged from it. | 


Lord. IH that could be done —— + | 
Lady. We ſhall certainly have a viſit from him ge 5 


ſuppoſe, my Lord, Mrs. Knightly were to try her influence on n 
him when they meet, it will be a good opportunity=-——— . 


Lord, Well, my dear, — you ſhall take your own way, 


Enter Colonel Medway, Mrs, Knightly, Miß Richly, and 
Louifa; while Lord Medway and the Colonel talk apart. 


(Mr.. Enightly preſents her fifter io Lady Medway.) 


Mrs, Knightly, Madam, receive a fiſter from my hands, 
Miss Nichly. Oh, filter, my obligations to you 
Me.. Knightly. No more, ar; [ have but acquitted ye 
ſelf of a duty 
Lady. Louiſa, I have been petitioning for you once mores 
my Lord has yielded, if he can with honour get off from bis 
word to Sir Anthony, Dear Mrs. Knightly, with a little of 
your help, I am ſure it could eaſily be done. 
Mrs. & nightly, Madam, you may command me in any ming. 
Louiſa, Oh, madam, a word from you, DAY 4 a kind look, 


would J am {ure recal your fugitive lover. 

Mrs. Knightly. 1 have not the vanity to think ſo ; but ſince 
it w lll be 3 8 to you, Pl Ws if I have till any imereft1 in 
him. 133 

Lady. This is about his time of viſiting us. What if you 8 


Mrs. 4 | 


were to make the experiment here ? 


3 


8. 
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Mrs. Knightl. To oblige you, ladies thus much 1 muſt 
tell you, I never mean to-marry again; but I know it will con- 
tent Sir nnn barely to be reſtored to my good you. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir Anthony Branville is below, wy Lord! 

Lord. I'll wait on him. | 

Lady. Dear my Lord, ſuffer him to be condudted i in FAS) 

Mrs. Knightly. My Lord, I have a i deſign of Ong him 
from Miſs Medway I aſſure you. 

Lord, Oh I ſez you have been plotting—Deſire Sir Anthony 


to walk up — Louiſa, on this Joyful day I muſt not ſuffer _ 


you to wear a look of diſcontent -You owe all to this lady, 
and the beſt of mothers. . 
Lady. Louiſa, you had beſt retire. bes xit + Louiſe 


Enter Sir Anthony, hoe loa to Lord and Le ee | 
looks round with Jurpriſe. 


Sir Anth, My Lord, 1 thought my eyes would have been 
bleſſed with the fight of my fair miſtreſs. C 

Mrs. Knighth. Then 1 find it is all over. [Hal/ aft. ] 
What, Sir Anthony, not a look! Have you quite forgot me? 

Sir Anib. Ah, madam, that enquiry comes a little of the 


lateſt, I do aſſure you. 


Mrs. Knightly. I am ſorry for it, Sir Anthony. 

Sir Anth. My Lord, I hope your Lordſhip is of opinion that 
1 do not deviate from that fidelity which I owe your excellent 
daughter, in entering into conference with this lady. 

Lord, By no means, Sir, 

Sir Anth, 1 flatter myſelf I am indulged with your uri « 
favourable conſtruction on the ſame occaſion, 

Lady. Without doubt, Sir Anthony. 

Sir Anth, Colonel, I would entreat the fayour of WIN un- 
cenſured by you likewiſe, 
Col. Oh, Sir Anthony, the laws of goon — are not ts 
be diſpenſed with. 

Mrs. Knightly. Sir Anthony, Iam glad of the opportunity ; 
of aſking your pardon, in preſence of this worthy family, for 


y part of my behaviour which you may have taken amiſs. 


=} * 
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Sir Auth. Madam, I am not worthy of fo preat a conceſſion; | 
would to heaven there had never been any occaſion given for i it! 15 
Hi. Knightly, I with fo too, Sir Anthony; but I find my 

repentance comes too late, 5 
Sir 4th, Repentance ! RD madam, do you conde- 
ſcend to feel any compundtion on che occaſion? 

Mrs. Knightly, 1 do indeed, Sir Anthony. 

Sir Anth, Then, madam, I apprehend i it will not be fo ad- | 
viteable for me to abide within the reach of your influence ; 
I think I cannot do a wiſer 5 than to ſtop my ears againſt 


your ailurements. 
Mrs, Knighily. Not till you ey firſt bend me, dear Sir 


Anthony. 
Sir Auth. [ Afide 4 n, sir Anchouy! 1 had beſt 3 


Lady Medway, 1 11 
Lady. No, pray ſtay, . Sir 9 
Sir Anth. There is a a great Pe in it, I aſſure your lady- 


ſhip. 
Col. I thought your love for my ſiſter, Sir Anthony,. would 


be a ſufficient guard againſt your relapſing. 
Sir Anth. Her charms, Colonel, I am ready to 3 | 
ſhould be an armour of proof; but give me leave to tell you, if 
there be a vnlnerable part about me, this ſorcereſs (craving her 
en for the expreſſion) will certainly find it out. | 
Mrs. Knightly. Sir Anthony, I conſeſs I have been to blame | 
in trifling wich a man of your worth; yet I own 1 did not 
think you would have taken my little capricious coynels for an 
abfolute refuſal of your addreſſes. | | 
Sir Auth, Madam, madam, take care; "Loni but a man; 
though I hope not without fortitude | to ſuſtain thoſe trials of | 
my virtue and my patience. 1 2 
Nr. Knigktly. Tis J, Sir Antbony, who ave moſt need 
of fortitule but go, vngrateſul as you are. 
Sir Anth. Do you hear. that, my Lord? Before kia 
/ 5 chere never was {ſuch an inchantreſ ſince the days of Armida. 


Lard. lam far priſed, 1 couleks Sir Anthony. 5 5 
5 1 15 Sir 


A þ 
* F 


\ 


om we 


| > BY 5 
* 
— 


under fuch ITO influence. 


THE DISCOVERY. 91 
Sir Anth, Well you may, my Lord ſhe i is hung round 


with ſpells I do aver it to you I ar am n rooted here; I _ not 


power to ſtir, my Lord. 
Col. Bleis me, Sir Anthony, that's very me- | N 
Sir Auth. [Walks abcut. ] 1 uſe the word but metaphori- 
cally, Colonel; I have not — loſt the uſeof Ny limbs, 


thank heaven. 


Lord. Then, Sir Anthony, you had Wee retire IP it 
be too late. 


Mrs. Knightly, Ay do, and carry that love, which was my | 


right, to Miſs Medway ; but let me tell you, Sir, as a puniſh- 


ment for your inconſtancy, that her BENE] is OT. 275 a- 


way to another. 


Sir Anth, Tis unlawful i in 1 you, madam, * ſlander an in- : 


nocent lady's reputation; 
Mr. Knightly, I ſpeak nothing but the ME. Sir n 
and what is more, I know your nephew Wille 3 is the o—_ 


and that ſhe is equally beloved by him. 


Sir Antl. My nephew Branville! oh ker a, 


what do you tell me] my Lord ! my lady Medway ! may 1 


believe what this incomprehenſible fair one ſays? _ 
Lady. Sir Anthony, I muſt own that | believethere is an n af 
fection between your nephew, and my daughter. 5 
Sir Anth, I am thunder- * — converted i in- 
to ſtone, 55 


Lady. I think, Sir Anthony, there i is noting f fo « extraordi- 5 


nary in the circumſtance, @_ 

Sir Anth. Madam, there- is ſuch a 42 of i impurity, in 
the bare imagination of a nuptial ſo eircumſtanced, as has, I 
aſſure” you, totally ſubverted my whole ſyſtem. 


Col. I am ſorry, Sir . you were not ot informed of 
0 this ſooner. | * | 


Sir Anth. Sir, tis not too 32 to prevent my (BONA from 
being ſtained. | 4 

Lord, You muſt judge for Fourke in this r we 

Sir. Antbh. My Lord, paſſionately as I admire the lady, 1 
would ſuffer martyrdom, rather than ſolemnize a en 


cv. | 


1 
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Col. Sir Anthony, you are not preſſed to do it. | 

Sir Anth, [Apart to the Colonel.) Colonel, 1 am not 42 
man of a ſanguinary ſpirit, but if ſuch a meaſure is deemed 
neceſſary —I am at your ſervice either a foot or on horſeback 
you underſtand me. | 

Col. There is no occaſion, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Sir Anth, J am ready — that sall my alacrity is pretty 
notorious on thoſe occaſions. 

Col. For my part I approve of your punctilio intirely. 

Sir Anth, I am proud of your approbation ; my Lord, l 
hope I am honoured with yours, in giving up my pretenſions 
to the fair lady, your daughter. | 

Lord. Sir, you have my free conſent. 

Mrs, Knightly, Then, Sir Anthony, I am ſure you have too 
much generoſity not to promote your nephew's happineſs, if 
my Lord is willing. | 

Lord. I have no objection to Mr, Branville, madam, but 
Sir Anthony knows my inability to give my —__—_ a for- 
tune equal to her rank 

Mrs. Knightly, Oh, my Lord, I am ſure, Sir Anthony i is 
too noble, to let the ſordid conſideration of money be a bar to 
the happineſs of two faithful lovers 

Sir Anth. On the contrary, madam, I am charmed that my 
nephew has ſuch an opportunity, of ſhewing the generoſity in- 
herent in the family of the Branvilles, by n riches, in 
compariſon of beauty. 

Col. Indeed, Sir Anthony, he deſerves all your affection; 
ſor though I know he doats on my ſiſter, yet hearing tþ that you 
addreſſed her, he reſolved to give her up. 

Hrs. Knight, Generous young man! 

Gr Anth. "Ah ladies, fee what delight the little ſportive god 
takes in perſecuting us true lovers ! --— My Lord, if my ne- 
phew has your conſent, I aſure you I will render him in point 
of fortune, worthy of the lady of his heart. SAY 

Lord, Sir, after an initance of uch generoſity, your alliance 
mult be dou'zly acceptable to me. 

Ars. nightly. And now, Sir Anthony, I hope you. will 


return to your lawful ſovereign. | 


Sir, 5 


Fr — n 
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Sir Anth, Arbitreſs of my fate, thus I reaſſure my happy 


; l kneel and takes Mr. Knight, s hand. 


* 


E nter Sir Harry * Lady Flutter. 


Sir Harry, What the duce is all this ! my uncle in heroics 
at my widow's feet! every thing's topſy-turvy I think 
My Lord ! Lady Medway ! an explanation quickly, for hea- 
ven's ſake ! Miſs Medway gave us a hint of ſome ſtrange things 


that were going forward here —— What are you all about? 


Lady Flutter. Dear Mrs. bey, 1 abſolutely die with cu- 
noſuy | 

Sir Harry, My dear, that's a diſeaſe that will never kill 
you, for you have been wonderfully ſubject to it ever ſince you 
and I were acquainted, a 


Lady Flutter. Prithee, Sir Harry, let your dag keep pace 
with your wit, and then you will not talk ſo 8. — | 


me, do, Mrs. Knightly. 

Sir Harry. No, don't Mrs. e dear, you real · 
ly put me in mind of the cat in the fable, who was metamor- 
phoſed into a fine lady; but upon the firſt temptation =—— 


ſap ——egad ſhe was a cat again. 


Lady Flutter. And you put me in mind 


Lady. Take care, my dear, take care. | draws her . 


Lord. Beware of a relapſe, lady Flutter, you are now happy 
if you are inclined to continue ſo. [a/ide to her. 

Lady Flutter, So, my Lord ! who has an you, 
pray ? 

Lord. Lady Medway. 

Mrs, Knightly, My dear lady Flufter, you ſhall knew all at 
another opportunity, For the preſent, I am ſure it will give 
you pleaſure, to wiſh the Colonel and my ſiſter joy on their 
happy union, to which my Lord has conſented. You are to 
congratulate Miſs Medway too on her W n 
with Mr. Branville.— 

Sir Anth, And you are to _ citate me, niece Flutter, on 


3 being 


THE DISCOVERY, 


ed the tranſcendent happineſs, of once. more back 
ing in | the ſunſhine of this lady's favour. 


Joys; _ Py that of * me a a thoroughly rcformed man, 
| LE. xeunt omnes. 


End Scene Act. 


E PI- 


Lord. And you are all to congratulate me, upon a docbie ; 
occaſion ; firſt, on that of being perfectly bleſſed in domeſtick 


E. 5 L 0 G U E. 


| WW TH AT Ani odd ae 2 an authors pate? 
„ A female court of juſtice rare conceit / 
Ladies, I give you joy of your new ſtations, 
I think you ve had à trial your patience. 
What, five long acts, and not one pleaſant ſally ! 
| But grave Str Anthony's attempt to [1 
5 Ne ſprigbtly rendezvous, uo pretty fellows, 
No avife intriguing, nor no husband jealous! . 
If ro ſuch innovations you ſubmit, © * 
And fewallow tame morality for auit: on 
If ſuch dull rules you let a woman teach, ph 
Her next attempt, perhaps, will be to=—=preach. nf og 
I told her (for it vexed me to the heart)» | ES 
Madam ——excuſe ne. don't like my par. 
*Tis out of nature never drawn from life, | 
TV ho ever heard of ſuch a paſſive wife ? „ 
To bear fo much ——*tis not in fleſh and Blood? | 
Such females might have liv'd before the flood, 
Bur now the character will ſeem ſo flat, 
Give me threats, tears, hyſerics, and all that —— 
If this dont work upon my Lora, J hope | 
You'll fo contrive the plot. I may elope. 
Take my adwice, I think I know the town, 
Without ſuch aids your piece will ſearce go down. 
Hold, Friend, ſhe CY den] think Pre hit the way 
To reconcile both ſexes to the play; | | Cs. 
For, while the prologue bids our own be Yow' reign, On. 
The ſcenes inſtruct the other how to govern, 
A harmleſs plot —— with credit to diſmiſs 
The piece —— you know the Ladies never hiſs. 
And tho" they ſhould condemn it, yet the men ſure | 
Will leave a woman's faults to women's cenſure. „„ 
They, prone to meckneſs, charity, and love, 3 „ 
Are always filent where they can't approdse. „ Fg 
But if to loud applauſe ve dare i arm, | 204 1 | 
| I is the men muſt ratify our claim. OE EL 
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